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| DES le Trovwas , HARTON; 
Comptroller of his Majeſties Houſhold, and one of 
his Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Council, 


SIR, 
Know Addreſſes of this Nature are - com- 
monly founded. on Flattery.; and when In- 
tereſt guides the Pen, ( without a juſt eſteem 
free from a Mercenary end ) 'tis hard to avoid 


it. 'Tiis caſter to: be an Amthor then a Fudge, 


and harder to be Impartial in Commendation then 
either : For where the known werity of the Cha- 


racer proves its [I tle to Apphaule, the Nicety 


is ſo great, that the Admirer muſt approach 
with ſuch a decent Reſpect, that the Patron may 
not have more or [els praiſe then is requiſite, and 


then the Writer may defie Cenfure. 


I know not which'is the oreateſt Pleaſure in 
others; T hat of receiving Favours, or acknow- 
ledging. of 'em ; But in me the. latter exceeds: 
the firit. And as your Honour was never back- 
ward in {ſerving the pooreſt -Peritioner, I hope 
you wil-not-be-ſhye of receiving the thanks of 
your humbleſt Admirer. | 
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I has been-the A he of your- I 
faction.to. be in Power to. ſerve your Friends; 
nor is it poſlible any Advantage or Preferment 
could corrupt you into the forgettulnels of 'em. 
All your Favours come from you fo cafie, fo 
free from State, or Expectation of Attendance 
from thoſe you aſliſt, that a man would almoſt 
wiſh to-want, ny's to be _ by fo much 
goodneſs... 

VW hat you now . po was. accepted for 
the benefit of the Publick, not the Profit of the. 
Employment: And the People: are fafeſt when 
the Affairs of the Nation are manag{d. by thoſe 
who are above Bribes, and hive not their For- 
| Tunes'to make our of *em: 13 35 

Much more may be ſaid, but ho World is 
fo very ſenſible-of the Homour;  Generoſty;' and 
WWorthineſs,” which attend you, : That/my weak 
Panegirick would ſourd-like-a Fale land twice 
told roa Perſor-who had both: heard, and-cvuld 
«deliver: ir better. only. wiſh 1 may never loſe 


the Trent I now enjoy, in ſubſcribing my 
{lt 


Your Honours rol} Obliged,. 
Humble 3; and. Deyored Seryant, 


W FN Mount fort. 


HE 
Preface to the Reader. 


T has been a hard matter for the moſt Celebrated Pens tg 
pleaſe all bumours ; The beſt of Writers bave errd, therefore 

the worſt may the better be excuſed. All young Trees are allowed 
time to bear, and a poor Soy! with diligence and care, has by de- 
grees Rewarded the pains of the Husb.md-man. I am not unſenſt- 
Pe of my Imperfeftions, nor of the neceſſary Aſſiſtances I want in 
writing : In the firſt place, 1 muſt confeſs I am no Schollar, which 


renders me Incapable of ſtealing from Greek and Latin Author $5, 


45. the better Learned bave done , the dr eſſing of an old Thouzbt 
in new Words, ts an Excellency 1 ' ſhould be aſhame« of, could 1 doir 


to Per ſeftion. A julver Tankard may be melted down, and work d: 


up into a Cup wich Ears, nay, fine figures engravd 4p tao, yet 
the mettle's the ſam?, though tre fafhion be alter'd. 
T have a natural Inclination to Poetry, which was born and: nat 


bred in me . T endeavour t9 do weil, but have not Learning enough 


to be poſitive it is ſo., yet my Induſtry ſhould not be deſpijed, when 
I confeſs my weakneſs ; ; ; But the Town are as unwilling to encous 
rage a young Author, as the Play houſe a young Aibor welt, 


time m ay work Mir acles ; I am ſenſible if Dr. Busby bad 
(lighted all bis Junior Blackehea ds, ſcarce Diviatty or Poetry 


"bad arriyd t9 that unexpected Perfefion 45-15 now extant, 
I know T have a great many Enemies, but why: they are ſo, 


is more than they. howw, I cannot remember- any per{on Tever- 
inur'd willingly : If my: epimion- be Chnoxious to ſome, ws | 


that Tmuſt account for 4bave.. And. "tis cvery hard-I may. n 


enjoy; 
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The Preface to the Reader. 


enjoy it bere, when my ſide's uppermoſt , and yet thoſe who are 
of a contrary mind, are allowed theirs quietly. I thought I had 
been beneath their ſcorn, but | find their malice excuſes none. 
I have heard a Judge ( who has writ; but was advis d not to 
expoſe it ) ſay there was ſcarce a Poet left worth hanging, but 
1 wiſh thoſe that are, had their Deſerts , my Comedy in the Play 
probably is not ſo Light, nor the ſerious part of it fo beavily 
managed as it ought to be, yet the Maſters of the Play-houſe 
loft nothing by it, nor will the Printer 1 hope, though it ſells 
for Twelye Pence. = 
Well,to ſhew youT am an encourager of Poetry, 1 bave Printed 
ſome verſes, which but for my good nature, might have been 
buried in Oblivion; but I think 'tis pitty a Style ſo Elegant 
( attended with ſuch Progigious Fancy ) ſhould be loſt : They 
were ſent me from an unknown hand by the way of Inſtrutiion. 


Imortal Mountfort ſhould begin this Letter, 

But thaethy Play's as mortal as a better, _ 

But let what will of that be ſaid, 

'thas made proviſion for the Parſly bed; 

A pretty portion for thy eldeſt Daughter, 

(At which the Minor Poets mouths make Water ) 

Who didft with little wit and much ill Nature, 

So ſoon ſet up for Comedy and Satyr; 

Prithy be free thou lucky Rogue, 

How came thy Jeits /o much invogue, 

"That 'tis a mode to laugh and do 'em reaſon, 

Leaſtthoſe who dont,ſhould be brought in for Treaſon, 

Well, Faith and Troth thou art a. happy Dog, | 

And can'it deſign and flatter, fawn and Cog, 

With a whole Audience, bamter'd by an Epilogue, 
When 


The Preface to the Reader: 


When next thou doſt employ thy working Brains, 
Take modeſtly thy Fate, Husband thy Gains, 
And learn.to ſpeak with Reverence of James. 


That laſt Rhime I think is Admirable, though if he had had 
Stairs to bu Brains, it might have chim'd as well. 1 dont know 
that I meddle with any State Affairs in my Play , and for Satyr, 
Pl ſwear be has found out what I never meant. 

Perhaps theſe verſes may ſeem a little groſs, but they are 
diſmal ſevere : And 1 haye charity to believe they were writ off 
hand, for really as Fr. Bays ſays, TI dont believe when the 
| Perſon invented *em, he ever troubled his head about it * I won: 
der if this Gentleman coſt Omnipotence a ſecond thought, if be 
did, I have heard ſecond thoughts are beſt, and I cannot help. 
. ſaying it coſt Umnipotence its beſt thoughts, how to make one of 
the worſt Poets. 

Here is another facetious piece as Ironically meant, as the for- 
mer was ſeriouſly deſign'd , it was ſent me as from a Woman, to: 
make it go down the glibber , and 1 think I could not do the Au- 
thor juſtice (any other way) but in Printing it. 


Hail thou the Shakſphear of our preſent age, 
Who doſt at once, ſupply and grace the Stage 
With different proofs of thy ſurprizing wit, 

_ Vying with what the eſtabliſh'd Pens have wric ; 
Young Muſe go on, whoſe early purchas'd Praile. 
Contends with Lawriet and decaying Bays, 

Nor is't unjuſt to ſacrifice both them, 

Tothy aſpiring, and as hopeful Pen, - 

Since Emulation ſtil's the Poets aim, ; 
And his moſt loy'd Reward, but glorious fame,, 


Taſks 


The Preface to the Reader. 


Juſt Praiſe will raiſe thy ſoreing Muſe ſtill higher, 
And add new Vigour, Spirit, Life, and Fire, 

To what thy fruitful Brain ſhall more acquire ; 
Bur to encreaſe the wonder of thy pen, 
Whototh' amaze of the more Letter'd men, * 
Minted ſuch thoughts from his own Natural Brain, 
As the great Readers, {ince could ne're attain, 
Though daily they the ftock of Learning drain, 
Nature moſt juſtly, in thy Play 1s ſcen, 

Eahſje the Plot, and turning of each Scene , 

Thy Similies ſo new, that they ſurprize 

Like a freſh Beautie's bright, all-conquering eyes, 
Thy words with artleſs Grace {o ſmoothly flow, 
Thar like ſoft Wallers verſe, thy Proſe does ſhow; 
Harmonious is the ſound, tunes every Line, 

More pleaſing far,then Gingling tirelome Rhime, 
Thoſe few will nicely taſte the ſweeter Chime, 
Whoſe Soul's composd of numbers, like to thine. 
Already haſt thou learnt the Art ro move 
From niceſt honour, to the tender'ft Love, 
And gently doſt inftru& the bluſhing maid, 
How ſocn her Love, is {ill by Love betray d 
Into a {oft Confeſſion of her flame 
For him that dies for what, he dares not name. 
This laſt writ Play diſcovers to in thee, 
Something like Reading, and Philoſophy, 
Elſe how couldt thou, with ſuch judiciorfs art, 
Coppy true nature in each various part, 
The lower Comedy which feems deſign ' 

To pleaſe thunthinking crowd, and leſs Refin'd, 


Thou art not now, more.learn'd then Shakeſpear then, > 
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The Preface to the Reader. 


Eventhat is natural, brisk, correct, and free, 
Has the true Salt, and Spirit of Comedy : 
May it ſucceed, and pleaſe the carping Age, 
Who ſnarlingly enjoy'd.thy Pucellage, 
As vext the firſt ſhould ſo much pleaſure give, 
Foretelling that the next would longer live; 
Have Courage then, and be no. more afraid, 
You need not act again the baſhful Maid: 
Let not the fate of that diſcourage tice, 
Burt liſten to fam'd Waller's Propheſie. 

© The faiding Bloſſom's, which a young Plant bears, 
© [ngage our Hopes for the ſucceeding years ; 
« And Hope is all which Art or Nature brings 
«At the firſt Tryal to accompliſh things. 
** Mankind was firſt created an Eſlay, 
© That ruder Draught, the Deluge waſh'd away. 
** How many Ages paſt, what Blood and Toil, 
*© Before we made one Kingdom of this Iſle, 
How long in vain, had Nature ſtrivd to frame 
An ating Poet, till great Shak/pher came , : 
And thou the next wilt Rival himin Fame. 
Unknown Admirer, as I am of thee, 
Whom nothing could debauch to Poetry, 
Bur the ſtrange Zeal I have to do thee Right, 
Maugrc my Sexs weakneſs, Nature's fpight. 
Ill hope good Nature ſo will interpoſe, 
You'll not thete well-meantLines a Jett expoſe 
To laſhing Criticks, whole il]-naturd rage 
Blow off young Bloſſoms in this Satirick Ape. 
To th' bluſhing Flames ler it committed be, 
In {ilence dye, there only flain--by thee, 


a 
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Now [| am not at all concern'd at this, nor de, or did 1 
ever write for Fame: And when | chance to write again, ( as 
indeed all my Works are hab nab at a Venture ) if the Town 
will be as kind to my next third day, as they were to my laſt, 
I ſhall leave my Poetry to the utmoſt Severity of their Cenſure, 
and end with an approyd Saying, If 1 have their Money, 
much good may do them with their Jeſts. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonw. 


|Þ; ON Carlos, a haughty Spaniard, in Love with C Me. Willeu: 

Dorothea, but married to Biazcoa at. la't. RN id CO I iy 
Silo, a [tranger in Love wich Dorot»ea. Mr. Db untfore, 

i ! A . o 

Al I, 7 A - F® oe 
Anton 9, Drotter to Silyia,che orher (tranger in Lov Prat 

with PFeliciang, | | 

Don Lopez, a Rich ol} covetous Spanizrd;, Father | Mr. Notes 

to Felictana and Dorothea. pe Ao 
Don Franciſco, an old Spaniard, Father to: Don Carlos, Mr. Lee. 

q Dor Pedro, Father to Biancha. Mr. Bright. 
Guzman, Servy. to Carbs,and intriegues with Farmoſa, Mr. Underhi!. 
Sancho, Serv. to Silyio, an Engliſh-man pick't up in | "" RY} 

England. : 


W OME N. 


Dorothea, i T1 oO Carlo N a | 
ea, In a manner engaged to Carios, but 1 F Mrs. Knight. 
Love with $:1220. 


Feliciana, her ſiſter in Love with Antomo, Mrs. Mountfort. 
Farmoſa, Woman to Dorothea. Mrs. Corey. 
Biancha in Loye with Carlos. Mrs. Bracegrrdle.. 
A Neice to Don Pedro. Mrs. Males. 


Dons, Attendants, Fidiers, Brayo's, @&c. 


SCENE Sew. 


PR O. 


PROLOG U E. 
| Spoke by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


\ \ F El, northy Auditors, I am come again, 
To plead in the behalf of a weak Pen, 
Dunking within the expeffing wretch does ſit, 
Ts hear the dreadful ſentence of the Pit. 
Some are reſolyd ( be bears ) it ſhall be damn'd, 
Only becauſ? tis from a Players hand, : 
Sure we have atted ſome notorions Treaſon, 
You'll not allow the Men, nor ds us reaſon , 
Our Women are as kind as may be too, 
But nothing but a \'aid forſooth will do, | 
And her twice hat, rot her, ſhe was not ſo ; 
You turn her off upon ſome baſe pretence, 
So making her a fool, proves you have ſenſe , 
How many of our poor deluded train, 
Have been took off the Stage and ſent again. 
One day high dreſsd as any intriegueing Sinner, 
Th- next, poor riggings pawn'd to buy 'em dinner, 
So from that greatneſs, ſtill grow leſs and leſs, 
Commend me to a Huswife for a miſs. 
Before the filly Creatures you debauch'd, 
You made high preſents, ſome of 'em were caochd, 
Some on fir floor did lodge, in plate did feaſt, 
And nothing but tit bits cou'd they digeſt ; ' 
Toys of all forts, with Squirril,” Lizzard, Parrot, | 
And in three Months, O fleſh! how cou'd they bear it, | 
Tn clogs did beat the hoof, and lay in Garret ; 
Some ſparks have told me they wou'd do as much, 
If 1 had grace enough to be but ſuch , \ 
Nay, I was offer'd fifty Skilliags —— Dutch. 
But — to our Author 
Ceu'd bnt the Females ſez, how wery ſad 
Fe books, they'd pity ſuch a likely Lad, 
But hang him ſlave, he's married, there's the curſe, 
Ab Devilf6r they better and for worſe. 
Fell Gallants, be impartial to him this day, 
If bis Play's bad, damn him indeed I ſay; 
But if by chance, he hs writ u to your min, 
As ever you expect my heart to find 
Taclinable to you, be kind to him, 
And Ladies if you ſmile, we douzi nt them. 


_ 
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Enter Don Carlos, and hs Man Guzman. 
SCENE I. 4 Garden. 


Carlos. Ave 1 invented numerous pleaſures for her ? 
H Waſted my pienty to advance Her State ? 
Was I the firſt that ſet her up for ſhew ? | 
Nouriſh'd her Emulation, ftill with preſents 
Which rais*d the Envy of the Spaniſh Dames, 
Becanſe their Lovers could not match my guifts ?—-- 
Gnzm. Good Sir, don't chafe fo !\— 
Carl. Arts have been puzl'd and Invention tir'd, 
To hnmour her affected Luxury; 
There's not a ſence ſhe has, but as it pall'd, 
I ſtill ſupply'd with change ! | | 
Gut, Nay, you have had enough to do to pleaſe her, 
For ſhe has been as humourſome, as Breeding Quality, 
When the Family wants an Heir. 
Carl. Damn her foul feeding, on this conrſe Plebeian, 
For were he Noble he would own his Being, 
It is ſome firſt Rate Servant to a Frenchmaz, 
Whoſe Singing, Dancing, Tilting thas been learn'd, 
By his obſervance, when his Maſter praQis'd. 
Guz. What a dull dog am I, without theſe Graces ! 
I have feen as much as any man ; | 
Remember as little, and perform leſs ! 
If I get but a Horſe- back, 
They ſwear I look like a Monſter on a Monſter ; 
And quote me for a figure in St. Arntory's Dream. 
Carl. O Love! thou woman in the man, and woman mans, 
111 Planet curſe on ye both. | 
Guz, Prettily deſcrib'd, and heartily curſt ! 
His Horour's as fancifull as a Dutch-Print. 
Carl. When yeſterday 1 led her from the Church, 
Amonglt the Crowd thus thing admiring ſtood, 
B 


(2) 

Each Gallant did his dayly duty Pay, 

She unconcern'd without retura paſs% by 'em ; 

1 was amaZz'd at this unuſual Carriage; 

Eut as I wondering ſtood to gneſs the Cauſe. 

This upftart with a tedious grace Saluted, 

Whilft ſhe to ſatisfy him, *twas approv?d, 

With the like lazy movement, anſwer'd it. 
Guz. This comes of good breeding. Our Country's fam'q 

For't: He that*s mannerly here, Ten to one but 

He's poyſon'd, my Beaver's worn out with 

My Serving man's Curtefy | b 
Carl. Peace Fool! This Morning will I watch her | 

For if ke cheriſhes what laſt ſhe gave him 

He will be there again to covet more. 


«= 4 ww at# 


Guz. Sir! If your paſſion would; abate a while, 
To ſerve you : I'de diſcover. ſomething to.you. 
Tho?, ?tis not like a Man of Gzzmans Honour, 
To boaſt of what his Rhetorick has objaln'd. 
Carl. What ſays the Coxcomb? 
Guz. The Coxcomb has done Nr "9 et ds 
Carl. Sirrah, reſtrain, your Follies till you find my tenipe: 
Fitter to receive '*em. i 
Guz. If your temper deſires to. be inform'd, whether 
Your Miftriſſes Inclinations bend more to another 
Then your ſelf, ſlight net ay i. 9th 3000 
_ Car, Prethee--- ſay any thing, for I am ſo wrackt 
With my ſuſpitions I could deſtroy the Sex. | 
Guz. Know then: ( oh ſecreſy forgive me !) Her Maid, 
( Pardon me, my frailty : ) I have— 
Carl, What ? | 
Gaz. Enjoy*d ! | 
Car. Whatthen? | 
Guz. Why then ſhe's a Whore : But her ſia 1s the lets 
Becauſe that ſhe pays for't. _ : 
Carl. Prolixity ! go on, what comfort muſt I hope from 
this —Speak ! 2545 vines 7; 
Gunz. Why you'r as haſty as an;Heir for his Fathers 
Death, or z Gamſter for his Wive', when he has 
Loſt all. 
Carl, Slave ! 


C33 


G«z. This Damſell, I fay, being fond of my parts, 
And being the Cloſet of her Miſtriſſes thoughts 
Willfiacerely inſtrud me, inall her affairs, which 
Being inform'd of, you?l the better contrive the ruine 
Of him, you doubt will be yours. | 

Carl. Is thy diſcovery Faithfull ? 

Guz. As the love of Spaniels ! 

Carl. O! thou haft given my longings vaſt delight ! 
For to be certain 1s my Souls Ambition ; | 
Theſe ſecret-bearing Bawds are oft of uſe, 

Money and Luſt corrupt the Hearts of all : 

Not Man the Judge of Honour can withſtand %em. 
Kingdoms have been betray'd by firſt and laſt, 
And Families are ſtill debauch'r by Confidents. 
Here's Gold for thee—pay her in other Coin, 
Sift.out the Truth and all I have— 

Guz. Ile hav*t Sir. 

Carl. Away then, 

I muſt to Church, wait on my wav'ring Love, 
Take heed ſhe knows not that I ſet thee on ; 
For if this Stranger has preſented Her, 

As "tis the Trade to make ſuch Trulls our friends - 
He that the largeſt guifts does ſtill beſtow, 

.Muſt be her Chapman : Therefore do't ſecretly. 

Guz. As Bankers break OY Sleeps in Ignorance : 

For I have read a-Proverb heretotore- - = _ 
-Learn Secrets from, bat traſt none with your Whoxe. 
.Carl. © Jealouſy—Thou. evill fruit in 
Lovers Paradice; which tafted, forfeits 
All. our. Happineſs, 


| Enter Don Francifcs. 


Fras.. For ſhame boy don't loiter ſo! why, the Sun 
Has took leave of his Miſtriſs theſe four hours, 
And thou haft not viſited thine yet. 

Carl. lam ready Sir. + 


wy 
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Ext: . 


Frar. And Ile warrant ſhe's ready for thee boy, or the Woman has 
fail'd her, thy Mother was ready for me at. all times, nay ſometimes 
readier then I ; but not till I was Five and Forty by the Champion of 


Spain. ' 1 WOp 51 # | 
Carl. Are you for;Church Sir? . 


Fran. Ne I leave the Church for ſuch young Fellows as you are, you 


havedebauci'd it ſo among you that Heay?n has forſook ig. 
i B 2 « 40 #4 . +1 7 a2 


Cay. 
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Carl, Forſook Church Sir, why where does it.inhabit then ? 

Fran, Where? why in SanQtified thoyghts, Holy and Private e Cloſets, 
Strict and devout living. 

Carl, Why is not the Church Sanctifyed, holy,ſtrict, and devant ? 

Fran. The Church, ay Sir, but what are the Congrepgations watchers 
of Eyes, Dreſling admirers, Inſt inuating Leerers, Hypocritical Fawners, 
Debauching Gallants, brib&taking Servants, promiling-bawds, Mothers 
that ſell their Childrens, Children that chear- their: Mothers, Fluttering 
Courtiers, Strutting Merchants, Aﬀeted Gay-Fops, Baboones of fifty 
mimiking Apes of five and twenty, O wird Heireſs, Fortune- -Plundering 
Soldiers, Hettoring Bravo's, Coy-ſeeming Maids, Leud wives, Painted 
Wigedovs, and pocky W hores. by St. Tagg.. 

Carl, = _ 3s Miſtreſs Sir from ſach ill Company as ſoon as Ican. 


A. 
T+ 


ef bioeks within. 


Franc, By St 1ago there's the Father of- thy Miſtri he's come about | 
the Agreement for the Marriage ; Here le him 1 Ih wy Key of the 
Garden. door with thee, - 

Carl. O for a key to unlock his adhters Soft: L If ſhe be falſe, | 
this Juſtice I will haveib'RE the eutEocchen in his Grave. - LExi. 

Fran, Now concerning this viat Of Have + #Confounided vid; Rogue 
to deal with; Hehas no more Con tence theri a'Soldier in free Quar- 
ter 3 And as fond of his moftty'i 7 tie fa/freſh Convert; As proud 
as a Darling Stateſman, as Poſitive {Fan 4'W itz as Sulfen as neg- 
lefted merit, and more troubleſome, if poſſible, theitthe.Givit kaw.i: ft 
has coſt me the Devill and.all to maintain this Amour : A confounded 
Extravagant Rogue of a Son too, his preftated her  profuſely——A Pox 
of her pride, It has coſt me 50pa Crowns the, wooing of her. By St. 
Jago, in England a Man might have layn with the fog atton forhalf 
the money. © pion 


ut as * Epter hogs Lope | 


Signing Lopez, __ day to you: , : ; 

Lop. The liketo you Signior ay i 2, 

Fran. Will you walk Szgmior Lopez,or ſball we ſi t down on \ this banc: e 
p "ev Riel 3  Ipduierene warm wich ones kither, if it pleaſe you 


» "Fran, with aſt my Rees there "© Th Eiiter SCrVAnts. 
{ Gift 
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Give us ſome Chocolate, Brother that muft be, to our Aﬀairs concern- 
ing our Children. [ Exrunt, 

Lop. Why truly the charge of Children is of great: concern, of mighty 
moment Brother, and Gir les more chargeable, more dangerons, and 
much more troubleſome then Boys : you I think have but ore Son; 
ah happy man, you're in no fear for his miſcarriage, he can't SCandar- 
lize a Family fo much as a Daughter. 

Fraz. He can't be got with Child indeed, but for every thing elſe, 
I think boys are full as tronbleſome : theyre either given to Fighting, 
Drinking, Gaming, or Whoring ; If theyre given to Fighting, Fifty 
to one bur they*re kill'd, and a hundred toone but in a Whores qnar- 
rell; then probable the name of a Family.is lolt by it ; if to Drinking, 
why £ if *tis bad Wine it flings 'em into a feaver, which is damnable ex- 
penfive, there's Doftors and Apothecaries,.: Rogues that get a Lively- 
hood by deſtroying of others ; and kill or cure, they muſt be paid : which 
is very hard upon the Subject ; If ro Gaming, why, If he has Indulgent 
Parents he's undone for ever, and if to Whoring,, he may rot, with the 
Pox. 

Lop. Ah! That Pox Brother, is almoſt Epedemicall ; They ſay "was 
begot by an 1rahan on a French Woman, ſent to Nurſe into Enzland, and 
bronght hither by ſome Cavaliers in the.time of the late Civil Wars. 

Fran. Why *tis a burning ſhame, a Crying Sin Brother, and they dye 
( they ſay) in greater numbers then they recover... 

Lop. Why tis great pitty there is not an Order Inſtituted by the Goes 
vernment here among Phy ſitians, No Care, No Money. 

Fran. By Eſculapins they'd ſtarve in a moath then, youn ſee a greater 
havock amongſt them then ever they made among us. 

Well, but to our Children : 
Lop. Why, ay Scignior, to come to the Point. You know I haye two 
Daughters, they muſt both be provided for, indecd if my daughter Filly 

.- had dyed of her diſaſter, I could have made. your Sons Miſtriis a much 

better Fortune. 

Fran. Why Feliciana is the youngeſt, is ſhe not ? 

Lop. Yes, yes. 

Fran, Why, 1 tell you what I defign'd by. my young Son, whom I loſt 
at Sea, O-tavio; had he liv'd, and I dy'd before him, I would never have 
robb'd the Eldeſt ; For 1 think it a Sin, unpardonable : I would have 
left hin-Sole Gorernour of his Brother, and natural honour would have 
made him provide for him. | 

Lop. Ay, but natural honour wilt got do in my Caſe: A Siſter can't 
do like a Brother ; For when-ance; ſhe's Married, the Power is loſt, and 
tho? ſhe has Incliaations to be Ger'rous, the Husband does often deny it, 

Fran. I dare ſwear for my boy La my dear Lo Carlos would let 


tier want nothing. . ited potiieiliy Tas: 
£9P. 
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| Lep, That might ſend her out of the Wortd. [aſide. 
if you will fettle 2000 Crowns per Arm on your Song and make my 
Daughter a Joynture of 500 Crowns per annum, I will give him 20090 


Crowns with her. 
Fran. 20000. Why my Son has preſented her to the vallue of 5000 


: Crowns in one thing or another. 


: Lop. Ay but that will be his again you know. 
Fran. His again, but with your leave, you give but 15000 Crowns 


-Wih her at that rate. 


Enter Servants with Chocolate, who place 
themſelves of each ſide of Lop. and Fran. 


"Serv. 'Here's Chocolate, Sir. 
Fra. Fill, fill therefore Brother, I think your oblig'd jn honour to 
ive her 5 and 20000 and then — 
 Lop. 'In honour Seignior [Criſes] 
_ Ay in honour Sejgnzor fs Lies] 
. . Why, I know what belongs to honour as well as you. 
"af . You don't pradtiſe it tho?. 
Lop. Think better of your Countrys Conſtitution, and provoke not, 


with fuch Indecent Inſolencies z Conſider who I am. 


Fra. Who you are. 
. Lop. Ay : 

Fra. Ay: 

Lop. Ay. 

Fra, Why you are, 

; Lop. What * 

Fra, What ? 

Top. Ay, what? * 

Fra: Why, you are an old Fellow as old -as my felf, nor better_gor 

9touter. 

Lop. Ignominious Compariſon, think of-what-Houſe I come from :- 
,Era. From home for ought I know, and thither you my returAa. 
Zop. Expetto anſwer” this. 


Fra. I will. 
Lop. You ſhall, This for thy Son. Che dewn. Chocolate] 
> Fra. This for thy Daughter.” [ftrakes down 
Lob Q! PyeScalded my hand, 


©Fra:."O my Leg, damn'd careleſs! !Dogs _ | {beats hopping.] 
 Lop.* "Tis Cr nog 7 3G T5567 1 
Fra. Hangctby fel; = -U : 
'* Zop.-Burn'thyf; .- V! 
Fra, Dawn'd villains, blind villains: y 


'Me and her Eyes ; up you Bleſfed preſent, here - 


(>) 
Lop, I'le heale my hand in thy hearts blood. 
Fra. T'le bury my Legs in thy Guts, Doggs, hell-hounds, Sacrilegi- 
ous, Impious : [Beats "em off hopping. 
Z.op. O ! I ſhan't be able to puſh this month. E 


# * 


Xi. 


FEEN£E FE A Street, 
| Enter Silvio. 


Silvio. Here ſhe muſt paſs, here throngs admiring Spain, 
To Gaze upon the Excellence it boaſts of : 
It Smil'd upon me yeſterday, and with a Comfortable glance, . 
Gave mea proiniſe of a Blooming hope : 
Particularly ſh= return*d my Complement, 
The Haughty 20: that led her Look'd diſturb'd, 
Grudging the mighty favour ſhe beftow'd ; 
In all the Publick Entertainments too, 
She has ſeem'd pleagd with what I ſtill perform'd ; - 
And by her eyes has given me often notice, . 
She would difcourſe me if ſhe knew but how; - 
Sure She'l be angry with my. fix*d obſervance, 
For 1 ſhall gaze- with ſuch amazement on her ; 
My Strict admiring may appear Idolatrous. 


Enter Severall Dons. 


How the Crowd Swells and like Encreaſtng- waves -- 
Each backward Gallant preſſeshis foregoer. . 


Enter Carlos - leading Dorothea, Feliciana after ber, the Gallants : 
all bow in their turn Dorothea drops. her Glove, Silvio tekes it up, \ 


Madam your Glove. | 
Dor. Nay, keep it Sir, and this, you have made 'em both your own 
by touching one, I ſcorn to wear what 
Strangers hands defile. [ She pulls off her Glove. and filings it down, - 
Car. Stranger,.you”re ſawcy. | | 
$41, Spaniard, you're happy. 
Car. Madam, you are too much 1'th' Sun : 
S;/. If this be not Encouragement, Pm Stupid, 
Deſign'd by Heav'n purely deſign'd, I ſaw it, 
Perceiv'd how her diſdain was Counterfeited, 
And how my Sullen Rival Interpos'd betwixt 


Next 


(8) 
Next my heart remain—ha—here's ſomething _ _ 
In "em, it ſticks; A Letter by my Soul direted tome, | 
Sure the Contents contains Felicity. 'Lopens it and reads, 
' Sir, 
Ou have Committed an Error dangerous, tho) unwillingly, and your Tgno- 
rance may prove as fatall to us, as your ſelf. Therefore be at the Porch 


of St. Gregory at Eight this Evening, from whence you ſhall be Condufted 
ro one who will inform you better ——if you dare centure——f ail not—— 


Thou thalt find 1I fear nothing. | 
Oh Love, be Juſt in what thou ſeem'ſt to incline. 
And this bleſs'd day ſhall be for ever thine. x LExit. 


SCENE. LEI: Don Lopez Houſe. 


Enter Carlos, and Dorothea. 


Car. Madam, this Strangers moſt amazing Inſolence 
"My Honour muſt Corre&, or elſe be Cenſured ; I >4@9 
Spain's Cuſtonr pleads againſt ſuch Liberty, " *04 
If we allow it now "twill grow upon us. - 
Dor. Your Honour ought to let him paſs negleted, 
To queſtion him would argue a ſuſpition, 
Let the thing unregarded ſleep in Silence. . 7 
Car. Unpuniſh'd the Inſylter may.preſume, 
His Arrogance is Cheriſh'd. _ 
' Dor. If the conceit can givT him fatisfaRion, F 
Let him Enjoy it fince *tis all he'le meet with. 
j 


. 


Carl. How this affeQed carleſsneſs betrays her ; es 
Madam, with leave he muſt return your Gloves. | 
Dor. Why, are they ſach a Fortune ? | 2. . | 
Carl. Great Fortune, and great favour to a Stranger — 
The Splendid'ſt Dors that ſtrut in ſhining Spain 
Would Worſhip 'em above their Popular Saint. 
Dor. I ſhould be Guilty then o'ch' Superſticion, 
If Bigotted admirers fo eiteem me; © 
I'm ſafer far in his Indifference, 
Which can't affe& ſuch a Blaſpheming zeal. 
Carl. But Madam, I mult urge again, 
Our Countreys Cuſtom is enchroacht npon. 
Dor. The Cuſtom of our, Country none can match, 
Nor is there any Nation under Heay'n | 
Guilty of ſach Barbaritys as: this - | 
What is but decent Curteſy -clſwhere, 


Produces 
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Produces here good reaſons for a Murther ; 
Falſly pretending honour prompts you to't, 
As honour were 2 Countenance for baſeneſs, * 
No, *tis the juſt miſtruſt upon your uſage 
In your Confining of us every way ; 
And If Snſpition ne*re ſo poor but catch you, 
Never ask why, but miſchief myſt enſue. 
Carl. Madam your Argument has ſure been Study". 
That thus you ſhew our Country all at once ; 
Me thinks you argue with more tenderneſs 
For this ſame Stranger then your virtue ought. 
Dor. There peeps the nature of-your Souls again. 
You'd make ns leave the world before we're wives ; 
Were I but Miftreſs of my ſelf, I would not 
Be a Nun out of a Cloyſter, That Free-born 
Woman that a Spaniand weds, may ſhe be 
Kept from what ſhe marrys for. 
Carl. *Tis well you have a Father to Controle you Lady. 
Dor. That's my Jail-keeper whilſt I am ſingle, 
You'l ſhortly take the Office off his hands - 
Oh happy England, Holland, France, where women 
Have the freedom of the Light. 
Carl. The Sun is not ſo fierce upon 'em there, 
Our Climate heats our blood and makes us wanton. 
Dor. I never yet heard any of our Wives 
Complain o'th heat, o'th Climate in theirgHusbands - 
Carl. Madam, ; Lop. mithin.——Why Dory, Dory, 
Dor. Scignior. Dorothea my Darling. 


Enter Don Lopez who ſtarts at Don Carlos. 


Carl. Stignior, Good dayyl am glad to ſee you well. 
Lop. Signior yours. 
Do yon love my Daughter Dor Carlos? 
Carl. D'you ce it Sir ? 
Lop. 1 hope I need not. 
rf What means he? - 
Lop. Anſwer me one thing : fay ſhe ſhould dye, or ſhould be forc'd 
from thee, or any accident ſhould rob thee of her, would tt not much 
torment thee ? =” 
Carl. Wretches in boyling Lead, or fteep*d in Snow, 
Not all the Plagues I could Invent for him 
Should rob me of her, could match the 
Tormeat ſuch a Loſs would bring. 


| ( ro) 

:Lov, Better and better, 

Carl. lam glad it pleaſes you, 

Lop. and 1 am glad ſhe pleaſes you, 

Carl, Good Sir, what aits your Arm ? | | 

Z9p. No matter for my Arm, ſince rheu lov*ſt my {_ Dor. weeps 
Daughter : why Dory Dory, Fathers none Joy why doſt thou weep ? 
prithee be goed Company with me; tor my part I am ſo pleas'd with 
what he has aſſured me, that my Arm that has Pain'd me, did pain me, 
Goes pain me,fhall pain me, neither has, does, or dit, or ever ſhall more, 
Catl up my Servants. 

Carl. Are you then agreed ? 

Lop. Ay, ay, call up my Servants, you'r ſure you love her - 

Carl. By all that's holy. h 

Lop. Enough, enough, why where are my Servants ? Certain you - 
love her. 

Carl. Do I hve Sir. 

Lop. Why Dorothea, loye none but her ? 

Car!, None Sir. 

Zoyp. Why, my hearts delight Dory little Dory, nor will you ever love 
any but her ? | 

Carl, Never, On bleſſing ! 

Dor. Oh Cuile ! 


Top. Swear It and witneſs it. [Enter Servants 
Carl. May Heavn for ever Curſe me { To his Servants 
Both here and hereafter if ever [ kxcels, 


Love ought but Dorothea, 

Lop. And may Hcav'a fo@her Curie me here and hereafrer, ifever | 
thou ſeeft her more. [pulls ber 7 eil down 

Carl, What ſaid you Sir ? * [Riſes 

Lop. Lord Sir, I can hear. without that noiſe, and you ſhall hear jt 
again that you ſha}l, never ſee her more : So either Boyl thy felf, or 
Starve thy ſ{elf,, Shoot, Broyl, Fry, Drown, Hang or Damn thy ſelf, 
As the Devil and you ſhall think fit. : 

Car. Impoſſible. 

Lop. Nay [ believe you'l ſcarce do any of 'em 

Carl. You mock me ſure. 

Lop. Yes, yes, as your Father did me. D 

Carl, My Father : 

Lop.. Ay, think upon pains to torture him, tor he has rob'd thee of 
her; go out of my houſe; the next time my doors inclofe thee, the, 
building is thy Monument. 

Carl. Thinkſft thou: that I will bear this tamely ? 

I tell thee Lopez thou {talt ſmart ſor this. | 
Loo. 1 tell thee Carlo:, I do ſmart for this Daughter, 


(11) 
Go in; 


Dov. Good buy to you Sir. walks. up t9 Carlos 
Cand Swiles Exit, 
Carl. Damnation. | 
Lop. That be your Doom. 
For if you lov'd my Child your Hell's to come. 
Carl If I am Damn'd I'le not. alone beloſt, 
Lopez thy Family attends my Ghoſt. | 
[ Exeurt S everally. 
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SCENE. FL. 4a 


Enter Guzman and Farmoſi. 


GUL, Ay, prethee Farmoſe, 
Far, Avaunt Traytor, hang thy {elf falſe one. 

Guz. Nay, why in this fury ? 

Far. Have I not reaſon, have I beheld thy Eyes 
This three days; did I yield up my Honour my unſpotted Virginity? 

Guz. 'Of fifty years ſtanding, an old dry'd Pumpkin. 

Far. To ſuch an unworthy Perjur'd Villain, and no ſooner obtain'd, 
but lighted, like a Jugglers trick when "tis diſcover'd. 

Guz,. Indeed there was no great Conjuring in thine : 

Far. I could keep nothing from you, told you my Love, and gave 
you my Love; what tho? I did Ianguifh for you, muſt I reveal it like a 
fool, could I not keep it to my ſelf? Ah wo be to thoſe that make their 
Secrets known, ſo I ſay. Time was that the Cock ſhould never wake 
the Morning, nor the Owl welcome Night, but F«rmoſa ſhould 'be vi- 
ſited; But now I am laid by, like aa old Deed, which when ance proy'd 
is Examin d no more. 

G#uz. Theſe Stale Maids arc fo Amorons ; Why I have been out of 
Town Farmoſs, my Maſter has had bus*neſs for me, to prepare things 
for his Wedding, which I ſuppoſe may be unſpoke again, orelſe I would 
10 more have been from thee, then a Gander from his Gooſe when ſhe's 
a hatching. 

Far. Go, go, "tis Falſe, my Fondneſs has made you loath me. | 

C2 -. Oak 
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Guz. Loath thee, thy voice is ſweeter then the Farly Lark's ( and 
ſkriller, ). Thy breath's as fragrant as a foggy Morning ; Thy cheeks 
appear like Roſes ( Dryed for Cakes ) a5y Dimples like the Hollows 
grewo Ovens; Thou art all over Admirable (ugly ) 

Far. Away, away, you flatter me [_ pats him onthe Cheek 7 

Gxz. By this, and this, I ſpeak my Soul. 

Far. And will you always love me? 

Guz, Hum—— | | [ Huggs her, ] 

Now tell me my Farmo/a, 
The reaſon of this breach between our Family. 

” Why know you not the quarrell "twixt my Maſter and your 
own. 2. . 

Guz. Ab, but is that all. the Cauſs ? 

Far. All thatI know of. 

G#uz. Has not our Lady think you ſome averſion to the Perſon of! my 
Maſter, has ſhe not ſeen a Stranger whoſe Gay Demeanour-and Accom- 
pliſhments has plaid the Cxpid in her heart, 

Far. What'mean you ?? 

Guz. Nay my Farmoſa, if thou lov'ſt, be Reall, is there a Secret I 
would keep from thee, by this there is not. [ kifes ] 

Far. I never ſee you but for Information, and you are as ſhort in 
your viſits as an Eminent Phyſitian, Iam the Pulſe by whoſe beating 
you find out my Miftriſſes Inclinations, and when you once know the. 
ſtate of her Body never Enquire after mine. 

Guz. This night Ile give thee proof of my Enquiry, 

But prithee tell me, . has not onr, Spaiſb Dame 
Some Longings for an Enghſh Breed ? 

Fra. Why truly I gueſs ſome ſuch thing, bvt have no poſitive 
Demonſtration. 

Gunz. Does ſhe not ſeem to be in Love ? 

Fra. How ſeem ? | 

Guz, Does ſhe not ſigh and covet being alone, make, Contrary An- 
ſwers ſometimes to Queſtions; Does ſhe not ſlight her meat ; and with 
her Knife ſcratch figures on her plate, mince her fruit ſmall, then toſs; 
itupand down, fancy ſtrange things it'h fire and inthe Clouds, bluſh 
if ſhe hears an Engliſhman but mention'd,, does ſhe not-read Romances, 
and delight- muchin ſtanding atrhe window of an evening, cry ſome- 
times to thee Oh Farmoſa, then ſtop as if ſhe had forgot her ſelf, Com-. 
NMlaia ſhe cannot fleep, and of odd Dreams, - 

"Fra. \ hy, are theſe ſigns of Love? 

Guz. O Great ones : . 

Fra. Then ſurely I am ſo: 

G#z. Pox on thy obfervation, | 

| | Fra,- 
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Fra. For I can ſit and figha whole day lofig, fancy ſtrange things 


//th fire, love ſtanding at the window, love reading of Amours,: there. 
are but two things we differ in. : 

Guz. Prithee what are they ?- 

Fra. Why I eat heartily and ſleep ſoundly : - 

Gaz. Thy ſighs will never give thee the Chollick, 

But tell me did*ſt never obſerve any of this in her ? 

Fra. Why truly I have, .and if I ſee you to night, I'le take care to. 
get it out of her : not but I know italready, but the Rogue will balk 
me anon if [tell him now. . | 

Guz. Wilt thou be Diligent ? 

Fra. ASa knave for an Employment-: Go at ten, Ple wait at the lit- 
tle Back-garden, here take the key, you muft go out that way, for if* 
you are {e7 it. may coſt your Bruiſes ſome Brandy - 

Pm cail'd, Adizu. [why Farmoſa withiz 

Gzz. One word, haſt thou no little Sum to ſpare thy Lover, no tri-: 
ſling Donbloon, no Idie Piſtol. . 

Far. Wuat pay before-hand Sgzor : CExit running. 

Gaz. 'Tis ſo, ih* loves this Stranger, arld anon] ſhall know all : 
Tisa fine Life we irrving-men do Lead - 

Our Maſters take the Miftris, we the Maid : 
If Ladys, you'l not have your ſecrets known ; .. 
Keep us aſunder or your work's ſoon done : | Exit. 


SCEN.-E. II AGarden 


Enter Carlos and Franciſco. 


Fra. What ! turn thee out of Doors? 
Carl. Ay Sir, and menac'd me with Death when next I enter'd: 
I yow'd revenge which but Encreag'd his Laughter, — 
When he had Sworn me to Eternall Love, | 
And everlaſting faith to Dorethes : 
He render*d all my Oaths ridiculous: 
Then with the very Curſe which I invok'd, 
If ever 1 prov*d treacherous to his Daughter, 
He wiſh'd the like DeſtruQion. might ſeize him, | 
If ever morelI after that beheld her. 


Fra. Why tet him keep-his two Daughters, Likean old Lott as he is, | 
and multiply his Generation himſeif * What think'ft thou Cares of the * 


fair Bjancha, Younger and Richer far then Dorothea, who Languiſhes 
too for thee, and from her Infancy almoſt has Lovy'd thee ; beſides Boy 
thou knowſt thou wert in a manner promis'd to her. | 


Carl. But Sir, can you ſo eafily forget the villain, 
” Os. os Or 


dE”. I 7.2 
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Or tamely ſoffer ſuch an Arrogance ? 
Muſt all my Prefents too be lighted and yet kept # 
Muſt _—_ : : 
Fra; Preſents, no, 1 forgot that Boy; Ile make him ref r 
ſwear him into the Inquiſition for Blaſphemy. ; _ os 
Carl. No, Since my Love's deſpis'd Fle court revenge; 
That*s now the Miſtriſs of my eager Flames, 
which nothing can aſſwage but $S:{vio*s blood, 
. Fre, Blood, Boy : 
Carl. Ay Blood Sir, Rivalls bloog, 
The precious blood that Dorothea doats on ; 
My wanton hands ſhall play in the warm Gore ; 
[Then on her face the purple Scandall print, 
And ſhew my Injuries in laſting Bluſhes. : 
Fra. A Rivall Boy ; by the head of our Church thou haſt reaſon, or 
Hold Carlss, hold, ſuppoſe new we ſhould contrive ſome dreadfull In- 
famy ; ſome terrible diſgrace that he may live with ; 
Carl. As how Sir ? 
Fran. Why as a puniſhmert for his endeavouring to ſupplant thee in 
this Ladies Quarters ; we'le make an Eunuch of him: and he ſhall re- 
pent in Anthems, 
Carl. An Eunuch—Damn him that would make him Wefs'd ; 
Women are nee fo fond 3s when fecur®d of pleaſure 
Without Scandall ; 
No, *s his heart muft feed my hungry ſpleen, 
The heart which diſinherited my hopes, 
And was Adopted Heir of all my withes. 
Eran, Why Murder him and there's an end on't $ 
'Don't ſtand mouthing like a Lawyer that has 
Puzled his Cauſe, and knows not how to get clear 
Ont; hang him Dog, have his Throat cut, and 
Encourage decay'd Trade ; onr Bravo's grow 
Pious, the times are ſo bad, and goto Church 
For want of Employment. 
Carl. It ſhall be {>, Ile have him ſet with ſpeed, 
Nor but I won'd engage with him alone, 
Eut he that robs my Love deferves it not 
A Rivall, nay, A Heretick, thoſe words 
Here Guilds a Murdcr wrought by go Swords. [ Ext. 
Fran, So here's a fine Feaſt providing for the Devil; 1 «© uſt have a 
tugg with my old Antagoniſt for the 5000 Crowns his Davghter has 
coft me; Ah thar I could perſuade this Platonical Fool, this Dorothea's 
Flefi-fly, to Marry Biancba, there's a Fortune : Her Father's a Fool too, 


83d might cafly be brought to take my Son without a Groat err 


mY 
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ſtntborn dog—Hum ! He knows he is the laſt of our Family, and. 
knows 7am paſt getting of Children, or I would fo penny-bind the 
Rogue, he ſhould ſcarce have enough to pay the Fees of his Confeſſour : 
Children are great Plagues, not but Parents are great Rogues, tho? 
ſometimes I know not which are the worſt ; | 
If the Eſtate be by the Father Gain, 


The Childrens duty is by kopes obtain'd e 
Of what he'l leave 'em : elſe he might be damn'd ; C 
For when the Eftate's entail'd upon the Son, ? 
There's no reſpe© to Parents, *tis his own, | 
Scorns 'em on Earth, ant laughs at %*tm when gone : $ 


So one ?®gainſt the other may exclaim each hour, | 
But both of 'em are Raſcalls in their Power. [_Exit.- 


Scene Changes to the back-ſide of a Church. 


Emer Silvio and Sancho. 


Sil, How goes the Evening, Sancho ? 
Sz. Very nigh Sunſet, Sir. 
Sil. Be on your Guard, this Coantry is not to be:truſted late. -- 
Sa, I am provided Sir, Well-Weapon'd, and Well-fed, 
Like a Town reliev*d I conld ally furionily : 
S1/, The God of Day does fo his Tbetis haſt, 
In Clouds of Gold and ſhining purple dreſs'd, 
Each labouring Husbandman its ſetting waits, 
And to his courſe, but welcome homeretreats : 
The Drudging Oxen from their Yoaks are freed, 
And ſcattering Ews which on the Mountains fed 
Are by their Shepherds to Encloſures led ; 
Whilſt the Gay Chirping Flutterers of the Air 
To their own moſſy Architects repair. 
Sa. Sir, Sir : 
Sil. What ſay*Q thou ? | 
$a. Does the Devill ever walk in theſe holy Countrys # 
Sl, 1] never ſaw him cir. 0s 5 
Sa. I choughr he had practice enough in England to Keep tum” from 
Rambling. 
Sil. No Sancho, they tell us he's every where : | 
Sa. 1 would not have left it, if I had thought ſo. | 
Sil, Why ? ; : OT OP 
Sa. Becauſz we believe we give the Devil the {ip when We go £0 
another Country. 


Sil. Indeed, Sz. 


(16) 
Ss. Ay, and that's the reaſon they fay of our Gentrys Travelling 
.F much. a 


*Enter Farmoſa in 4 long black Veil, and ftrikes Sancho os the Sh:ulders. 


Far. Come with me Seignior ! » 
Sa. I am taken Sir, he has me, 
Sil. What are you ? 
Far. Is you name Silvio ? 
$31. It 1s. 
Far. Follow me then to Dorothea. 
$i, Thou haſt mention'd one would Charm me any where. 
Far.” Is not that your Servant ? 
Sil. He 1s. 
Far. 'Take him he may be of uſe: 
- Sil. Sancho. [ kicks him. 
Sa. Satan. 
Sil. Riſe for ſhame, weare all Friends, 
' Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? 
| [- He riſes and ftares  Trembles, but cannot Speak, and 
makes Sygnes to*em to be gone, 
Fay. His fright has loſt his Speech ; come on Sir. 
Sil. Where ever thou wilt lead. 
| A Prieft croſſes above the Stage, which Sancho ſecing. 


Exeunt. 


Scene Changes to Dorothea's Bed-Chamber. 


Enter Dorothea ard Feliciana. 


Fel. What fall in Love with a Stranger ? 
Dar. Well Tyrant, well : 
Fel. Nay, upon my Conſcience "tis a Judgment apon thee 3 
' You that could ſlight the worthyeſt of our Countrey, 
And walk i®State through Lands of bleeding hearts : 
Dor. Siſter, the time may come when I may give you back this 
(Triumph. : 
Fel. Not for my loving a Stranger Dorothea : 
Dor. I am ſure he isa Gentleman - 
Fel. Nay, he may be ove for ought I know in diſguile : 
"Tis not the firſt time the Deiety has plaid Truant above to divert him- 
{ff here. | 
Dor. For ſhame Feliciara. 


_Fel, For Grace Dorothea, do not throw thy ſelf away thus : _ 
2x or, 
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Dor. How can I help it ? ® 

Fei. Help what ? 

Dor. Being in love : 

Fel. I don't blame thee for loving, but I diſcommend thy choice. 

Dor. He bas in Appearance all that woman can be tond of, 

Fel. Have a care of that ; ſome tay he's an Italian, and he is not the 
firſt of that Country in preeches that has wanted ſomewhaz of all a wo- 
man would be fond of. | 

Dor. Fye, Fye, you": wicked : 

Fel. Well, I wiſh his c-haviour may reward the greaifaith you have 
in him. 

Dor. Well [ have told you my mind, and what I deſire of you-: Ido 
love and muſt love him, Jet my Future fate be what it will. And you 
may chooſe a Rich Gay thing for your ſelf out of the Dons you ſpoke of. 

Fer. Thank you for what you can*teat, Madam, Bleſs me from ſuch 
motions of men : why they*re fo fond of themſelves, that unlefs it be 
you, their eyes ſurvey nothing, elſe; what ſhould I do with ſach wax- 
work ? They're fit for nothing but to ſer off a mantle-tree, or furniſh 
onta Cloſet. ; o | 

Dor. Wou'd they had you in a cloſet to ſtop your mouth. | 

Fel. By my faith I don't believe I ſhould cry out for %m, why, they 
can do nothing.to a woman but ſtare at her, nature never intended thefe 
Animals for aay thing but ornament, like Swans they make a ſhew, but 
are good for nothing—they are pretty Parrot-keyts to hold in ones 
hand, or to be ſtrok'd like Squirrills. 

Dor. Have a care of their Tales Siſter. | 

Fal. Do you look after your own; and if thou art Conquer®d by 
this Silvio, who may bea Tinker for ought thou knowſt, we may find 
the effeRs of his love in three months, and ſee you carry his Budget be- 


fore you. 


+ 


Enter Farmoſa. 


Far. Madam Don Silvio : 

Dor. Prithee retire : 

Fel. Iam gone——but I will have a peep at him, tho? my Curioſity 
prove as fatall as Afeons; it m:y be a ſtranger I have ſeen,and I ſhould 
be loath to Jump in a fancy with her. [Exit 

Dor. What ſhall I do? 

Oh Silvio, I would Indulge thee, 
But let me not be thought too eaſy by it. 


D Emer 
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Eater FarnB% and Silvio; 
Farmoſa retires. 


Sil:io, Thus Pilgrims after many a weary march- 
When they have reach'd the purpcfe of thei; Travail 
Bow to the Shrine their eager zeal had ſighd for, : 
Paying like me their reverend Acknowlegements. 

Dor. Riſe Sir, I can forgive your Flattery, 

Since "tis the Generall praCtiſe of your Sex. 

Sz, To Flatter here would bea Crime indeed, 

Nor know I how, if it would help my cauſe, 

Yet I could talk for ever on the Fheame : 

The God enrices us to ſhew our follys, 

And prove his powers too high for words to reach, 
For when our thoughts Engage to ſearch the wondey 
Like notions of Eternity they're Puzled, 

Bronght back to their firſt fond Tmagination,. 
Admiring what they. cannot Comprehend. 

Dor. How his Tongue charmes me. 

Sil. Oh Dorothea, If a Lovelike mine could be related, 
?Twould diſgrace its paſſion : 

Tf thon art angry with me I muſt love 
For Pm a Biggot in the Miſtery ; 
And have a faith defys all Arsuments. | 

Dor. Sir, you miſtake the Integtion of my Meſſage, 
If you ſurmiſe that Love direRQed it ; 
{ſent to you ont of a Generous pitty, 
Unwilling (being a Stranger ) you ſhould fall 
Under the Error-of your Courteſy ; | 
Nor do you know—— 

Sil. Alas I would not know ; ; 
Wretches that dread their doom endure enongh., 
Without the terrour of a Confirmation ; 
Therefore I beg that I may only fear ; 
Fears may have hopes - 
Hope is the only Cardiall for our fears, 
A vain uncertainty by Errors nouriſh'd ; ' 
A fond opiniator of it ſelf: - 
Cheated by diſtant probability. = 

Dor. You ovght io fear my frown, and, hope my pardon : 
Not back one Infolence with another, : ; ; 
Daring to think of Love to one yo've Injur'd. 

_ _ _ $44, Toone I've Injur'd, then my Love's a fault ! 
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In that alone are Center'd my Tranſgreſlions. 


Dor. Know you not Spain's notorious for Reſentment, 


Nay even the woman often ſuffers Death, 
For the preſumption of the man ſhe knows not : 
What are you that expoſe your perſon thus, * 
Under the vanity of an Admirer 7 : 
S4l. I am a Gentleman of Spaniſh blood ; 
Tho? born out of the Country, 
My family's well known-when I ſhall name em. 
They ſent me forth being fond of my Improvement 
To ſee what the reputed parts o'ch world 
Could ſtore my Obſervation with : 
But oh the wonders which I thought I had ſeen, 
Are as far ſhort, of what I now behold , 
ASI am in my hopes of gaining it. 
Dor. They're nearer then thou think for : 
He ſteals upon my Soul too haſtily ; 
I find I yield too faſt, yet cannot help it : 
Sil. Inform me Dorothea how to pleaſe thee, 
I am like a Travailer in unknown land, 
Where ſeverall beaten waysconfound his choice; 
Dire& my Soul in its perplexity, 
And guide it to the Paradice it ſeeks for. 
Dor. I know not how to ſhun or meet my wiſhes, 
It muſt be done ; but why ſo hard to do? 
Like one that's to a tedions Journy bound, 
Tyres ere half his Travel is perform'd, 
Fond of his end but troubled to get to't. 
Sil. May I not hopea word ? 
Dor. You are too bold; 
Yet I forgive what's paſt; 
But leave the Town, and never ſee me more. 
Sil. Oh heavy task, impoſſible to undertake or do ! 
Dor. Do you think the prize ſocaſy to be won, 
Or that your face can meet with no denyall ? 
Or can yon think ſo meanly of my worth 
To give the leaſt Encouragement to one, 
Who only is acquainted with my eyes ? 
No; could you like Deitys create your {cl!, 
Maſter of all the Graces in the world z _ 
Each ſhould preſent it ſelf in full perfeStion; 
E'reI would liſten to the tale of love. 
So Sir retire, and tell the world that once 


You met a woman covld withſtand = Charms : 
2 
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Oh *tis too harſh, Sy 27 
Sil. And tell how fatally her own has uſed me. 
Dor. I'le ſpeak no more: 
S4. Yet ſtay and hear a little more, 
My Souls contriving ſome way to obey thee 
And it would ſoften too ſome way thy Judgment : 
T hat I mult leave thee, in thy eyes I read it: 
I ſee thy Pride diſdains my Sacrifice : 


"Tis thrown aſide like common Offerings, 


It has but to thy nymber added one, 

And lyes without diſtintion with the Maſs : 

Oh ! IfI never mnſt behold thee more, 

Let my Bleſs'd Rivall rid thee of this Monſter : | 

} want the power to Execute thy will; 

I ſhall be fond of Living whilſt thou art here, 

For Heaven is only Certain, where thou art. 
Dor. Will you not go ? 


Sil. Tcannot ſtir; I would obey thee, but, my Limbs - 


Refnſe me. 

Dor. Mine like their ſtanding too : 

Si. Oh why you powers did you dire&t me hither ? 
Fond of beholding more, I haveloſt all, 
which my Enquiry has ſo long purſu'd, 
So fares it with the Merchant, who his ſtore 
Would fain Encreaſe by ventering for more, . | 
Sends out his Laden Barque to ſome new ſhore, 
Bat oh like me Shipwrackt upon the way, 
Curſes himſelf, his fate, the winds and Sea 

Dor. Oh Silvio : 

Sil, What ſaid you Madam * 
My Sinking Soul flyes upward to that Sound, . 
Like one upon its Journey- to deſtruction, _ 
When the bleſs voice of a Repreiv's behind it. . 

Dor. Out nice Impertinence ; Stubborn Uſurper, 
Thou Sullen honour why doſt bind me thus ! 

Sil.. Bid you not call, or did Idream being fond 
Of wiſhing it ? 
- Dor. Who can deſerve me better then.the man I love? 
It muſt be Silo. 

Sil. Tam here. 


Dor. So thou art here indeed, out with it, then, Silvio. . 


$41, Dorothea : 
Dor. Szlwvic ! 
Sil. Dorothea !* 


Doy, 
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Dor, Oh 1 can nothing ſound bur Silvio, Silvio ! 
| Sil. Dorothea, Dorothea, Dorothea. DEmoraces 
Oh let me claſp thee ever in this Circle, 
Like Aztony | could deſpiſe the world, . 
And in thy Charms let all ambition periſh. 
Dor. Oh!1 ave gone too far. | 
Si. Thou never wert ſo near thy ſelfas now, 
Der. I truſt thy honour, do not wrong my-faith'; 
Nor give my eaſy Soul a miſcoaſtruQtion. 
{ could have held out longer for Condition, 
Like Towns when the Beſiegersare in doubt, 
At beit Diſcretion make their Articles ; 
But truſt me S;{v4o, I abhor the guile 
My Subtle Sex approve ſo-Politick 3 
At thy firſt ſetting down before me, I reſign, - 
Hoping to make the?-by it faſter mine. 
$1. Oh I will ſtudy more then can beask'r, - 
My Gratitude ſhall ſtruggle with-thy Love . 
Whieh ſhall exceed - 
My diligence ſhall ſtill be at thy call, 
And give thee more if poſlible then all. x 
Dor. The Match *rwixt me and Carlos is broke of: ; 
Prove thy ſelf worthy of my Fathers choice: 
Nothing can barr our bliſs. 
S;1, Oh I will give him firm Security, I am }.. 
Worthy of thy- blood, tho' not thy Love. 
| Enter Farmoſa. 
Far, Madam your Father has enquir'd for youz :. 
{ ſent him to the:Garden ! 

Dor. Then we muſft- part ? : 

Sil. But with deſign that our next meeting may be longer, | 

Dor. To morrow I ſhall be at Chappell, There we may Feaft our 
Eyes and fancy more; bz watchful of your (elf, and at Night be whers 
you were this Evening, and you ſhall be conducted here agaln. .. 

Sil. Be ſwift ye Fiery Steeds and mount the day, 
Or get the Night to exchange with thee for once, 
The Tedious hours Fle waſt in fancied Scenes 
Of the paſt paſſages of our Extreams: - 

Ciil on to Morrow, oh to morrow come, 

And give my Soul a-profpedt of its home, 

Hv- thee in thought whilſt my delighted Tongue 

In Raptures ſhall expreſs thee all Night long : -Þ 

And Dorothea be my only Song. - Extent. 
The End of the Second- Act, . 
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Enter Guzman and Farmoſa. 


Gus. & T Nine do'ſt ſay again, to Night ? | 
[ - Far. Yes, I muft be Miſtriſs of the Ceremonies again: 
| Guz. He may be Conducted into Another World! [C Aſcde. 
| Far, Well, really he's a ſweet Creature, and his expreſſions are re- 
fin'd like loaf-Sugar,they diſſolve in the Ear till the mouth waters. 
Guz.\ What a luſcious Conſort I have : [ afrde. 
Well Farmoſa he may out-talk me, 
"But he can do no more then other Men. 
Far, I know not that, few things know their ſtrength till they're 
uttor. 
q Gnz. Thou would*ſtworkhim finely if thou had'{t bim at thy diſcre- 
tion, Thou art for ſpurring a Free-Horſe to death. 


| Far. Well, Certainly he's an Angell, I never ſaw ſo Divine a Crea- 
| -ture. 


© Guz, What haſt thou an Itching to a Deity ? 
Far. Why not, if he would accept of my frail Mortality ; 


- Guz, Frail indeed, [ aſide. 
Well I muſt be gone, | 
The Morning's nimble and gets ground of us, 
. Adien ! 
Far. Why in ſuch haſt ? [ Bell Rjng-. 


Guz. My Maſter will want me. heark, the Belt 
Rings to Morning Exerciſe, I ſhall be diſcover'd : 
Far. Why People are not fo Religious of late, 
To break their Sleep to ſerve Heav'n : 
Gaz. *Tis the 5 a Clock bell: 
Far. Why let it bethe 6 a Clock Bell, it Rings not for you, you are 
eager at Every call but mine. = 
Guz. Nay Farmoſa "tis Reputation * 
Far. 'Fis your uneaſineſs ; but go and you will; 
I had a piece of Barhary-Gold too, might have bore you _—_ 
ur 
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but fou muſt be gone. ” 
Guz. Well, I can deny thee nothing — 
Far. That I pay for ; A Vengeance take ye for Inſulters, 
But 'tis the Fate of us all, we muff lay up 
When we are young, If we expect | 
Any pleaſure when we are old : | 
Gaz. j'|e be ſure to ſee you to Night - | 
Far. You won't: - 
Guz, Will the Night Come ? = 
Par. Well then Ile keep this till then, - 
And give you another with it : 
Guz. Nay, faith. ['m poor. | 
Far. You'l not ſee me till its ſpent : 
I am made uſe of like Parents, when the Children want money they're 
as diligent as Pariſh-Officers againſt Chritmas, but when: they have-it 
they ſo itch to be gone. 
Guz; Why I would grow to thee if poſlible. 
Far. Well, there "tis; you may drink my health out on't tho?, and 
remember the Founder when you turn off the Cups : 
 Guz.: Thy health ! why, there's no taſt without it. Thou art the - 
Anchovy to my Liquor, the Relliſhing- bit, the tempter to the other 
Bottle, the Tobacco to my Pipe, the catch that makes me merry, the 
1 Theamof my Wit. With the juice of the Grape thon ſwin'ſt in my 
Brain, And art waſht every Night by Sparkling Shampain, which dan- 
ces i'th* Glaſs like the Beam in thy-Eye, and till I am dead-drunk my 
Wine never dies. 


C Farmoſa calPd within } 
Fay. Adds'life, my Miſtriſs up ſo early, away, and forget not night 


as you hope for t'other Barbary. [ Exit. 
Guz,, Oh ! you who other ways your means receive, , 
Pitty the Drudgery by which we live. [ Exit. 


Enter Dorothea in 4 Night-G own. 


Dor. .I cannot ileep ; 
My Facnlties are all upon the watch, _. 
As if my Soul were Jealous of a Miſchief. 
Like Midnight-Nurſes o're a ſickly Patient, 
They doze'and nod and ſtart at every ſound ; 
[There's nor a Tatling meaſurer of the time, 
But have number'd with it every hour;. 
Oh Silvio, Silvio, if this benot lov p 5:8 
Some evill Wagg has charn'd thy Doratheaz .  P 


3%) 
* Enter LOPEZ 


Top. Morrow Jewell! Health to thy early riſing, 
- Art thou for Church this Morning ? 

Dor. Not till towards Noon, if it pleaſe you, Sir : 

' Dor. Ay, with all my heart, its indifferent to me if ever thon goeſt 
again ; but what's to be done in this bu7neFs concerning the match 
with Carles ? e 

Dor. 1 thought you had refolv*d Sir, I was ordering his Prefents all 
| to be return'd to him. 

. Lop. Marry, Heav'n forbid, why they are worth 5000 Crowns. | 

Dor. Were they worth Millions Sir, *tis Mercenary, and baſe ro keep 
em, after the Perſon who preſented *&m's diſcharg'd from her he gave 
:2em too, *tis poor— 

Lop. Yes to be without *em, prethee tell not me of baſe and Merce- 
nary, did'ſt ever know a project in thy life go on without coſt ? Be- 
 fides his Father has ſent to me and defires another Conference. 

Dor. After fo baſe a uſage in your laſt Sir, will you ſee him? 

- Lop. Why, I don't know, he has ſent me a hundred of Barbary-Gold, 

Dor. . And will you take ?em Sir ? -/ 

LZop. Hum-— Why *twould be an affront to return *m whether l ſee 
-him or no : 

Dor, Fye Sir, Fye: 

Lop. Fools face go, now I think on *, yet go in ſince you wont go out 
to Prayers, and leave the management to me - 

Dor. For Heavns ſake Sir : 

Lop. For your own ſake, will you do as le have you, or "twill be 
worſe for you : 

Dor. Good Sir ; 

Lop. Get you in when I bid you : 

Dor. Conſider, 

Lop. Gert you in, 

Dor. Will you not hear-ms ? 

Lop No, get youin : 

Dor. Oh Silvio — TT. feebs, 

Lop. Ay, ay, go, go, call upon. Yor Saints, and aKtheir advice; 

Dor. Can you believe, Sir ? 

Lop. Can I, yes, how ſhould I be fay'd elſe ? get you in. 1 ay; 

Dor. But Gir— 

Lop. Why, what will you neither ſerve God nor me, get you in you 
peremptory baggage, get you in—= Fel [. puſhes her off. | 
Well what's to be done in this Caſe? T have' made: a raſh vow, but chey 
arg better broke then kept; 'when "tis to Advantage ; 1 know = 
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Carlos Doats on my Girl, and the Father will come to any terms, ra- 
ther then he ſhould fall under any danger for the Ilo1s of her. ] will now 
demand juſt as much more with his Son asI did, and give my Daughter 
but half as much as I offer'd : for "tis uſvall to- make the beſt of ones 
Goods when the firſt price is refuſed, and the Cutitomer fond of his 


Choice. 
Enter Farmoſa. 


Far.. Sir, Don Frauciſco*s below and deſires to ſee yon : 

Lop. Condu@ him up—and d'hear, let my Servants be within call. 
leſt the old Bravo ſhould quarrell again, and he's roo rough for me; 
on Equall terms now Zopez look abour thee, and like a Cunning Uſurer 
at a pinch, part not with the Prineiple without good Intereſt, 


Enter Don Franciſco. 
AZK 

Fra, Signior, you ſee I truſt in your honour, and venture where your 

Spleenggight make ſure work, but I believe you'r noble. 
all or, Tam a moreGenerous Enemy then to take advantage--- 
a matter being forgot we may begin as friends : 

Fra. Iembrace the offer, and with this hearty Claſp here fien the 
Peace. | | 

Lop. Bona—Sgmor, are you for ſome Liquor this morning ? 

Fran. Something that will not Scald, if it pleaſe you S1gntor. 

Lop. Within there, ſome Sherry : do you like Nutmeg and Sugar ? 

Fran, [I think *tis mere a Cordiall fo ! 

Lop. Spice it d'hear ? well Szgnior, I muſt Inform you, that on the 
noiſe of breaking the Match between your Son and my Daughter, I have 
had many fair offers, but matters having fone ſo far with us, Tho? paſ- 
fion was predominant ſometime, I wonld not tho? to advantage hear 
of any *till I had tryed If you had quite forſook her. 

Fran. Signior, | am not Ignorant of her Deferts, nor of the Crowd 
of Gallants would Eſpouſe her ; therefore as Prudent Travellers, when 
the Roads are full ſend to their Inne before-hand for reception, ſo I did 
conſtantly diſpatch to you; till as my Son deſign'd to approach your 
family; ſome token for his kind Accommodation. | 

Lop. Sigrior, *tis true, but now I had one from you; And like a 
faithfuil Hoſt Fle entertain you ; My Daughter is the beſt of my Apart- 
ment; which I ſuppoſe your Son would fain repoſe, Come to my terms 
and he ſhall take poſſzſion, and make his Conjugall Entry when he 

leaſes. | 
F Fran. The ſo-necr the better ; for here are diſmall times coming on; 
the whole worlds in a Riot, never was ſuch Univerſall Confuſion 


F E | Lop, 


Ln 


(26) 
Lop. Look you Signior, give me a good Conſcience neighbour, a good 
Conſcience : I look upon a man that loves his neighbour as himſelf, does 
as he wonld be done by, and is contented with what he has ; is in a ve- 
ry fair way to Salvation. 
Frar. Now Ple hit the old Jew— [aſide 
' Then woe be to Uſurpers and Gameſters, for they never do as they 
be done by, and areailways Coveting their neight;ours goods. h 
Lop. Bnt Pox of Politicks (and the Rogues bitter ſayings againſt | 
Uſurpers) [fide] Let us return to our Children. 


Enter Farmoſa. 


Fay Sir, here's a-young Gentleman, a Stranger deſires to be admitted, | 

Lop. I am buiſy. 

Far. I told kim {fo Sir, but hel not be anſwer'd, he ſays he muſt 
needs ſee you, and Is reſolv'd; 

Fran. Why let him come up S:gnior, we can difpatch our buſt neſs | 
when he's g£One. | 

:Lop. Bring him up then If he will come. 

Far. Sir you may gratify your Reſolutian and Approach. 


Enter Antonio who kiſſes Farmoſa. 


Ant Nay I allways pay the door-keeper. 638 

Far. ]like te Sample ſo well, }-would F had the whole fFEIce, 

Lop. Now. Sir your buiſneſs : 

Ant. Sir, 1 know ' Preſumption -in this Country is dangerous, but 
my free{om has no further end then Acquaintance, and] hope I may 
Jatisfy you 1 am- worthy of it. 

Lop. Sir the SatisfaQtion will be equally gritefall't to Iheq: my aCquain. 
tance acceptable to you. 

Ant. Courtecuſly Anſwerd Sir: 

Be  Pleas'd to read this Letter. 


[Enter Mere Pich-wine $ 


CLope: reads] 

Signior Lopez, The Perſon that brings this #6 4 Oitlen as s of Worth and 
Fortuut., I would have waited on i153 to vou; but he wonld not atmit of it; you 
way: redit. whit he ſays, for ve 1s Nolte; I'le wait ortyou at might, Oy 
Jou.murs : Yours to commune, GOMEZ. | = 1] 
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Ant, 1 muſt inform you then — 

Fran. If you pleaſe Sir let's drink firſt, I bope the partakins of a 
Bottle will not choak your Information. k [ drinks | 

Ant, Faith no Sir, I come from a Country where the Element of 
Bacckus i« more potent then any of tne four where Religion and Policick 
are t2 Subject of the 3d. battle,and ſcarce 29v of *tm know either when 
t!::;*r Sober. 

Lop. Little England I warrant you - | | 

Ant. You arein the right Sir, cis as famous for Faſe and Luxury as, 
the Life of Clcopatrs, where the Courtiers get the Citizens Children, 
and then marry 'em to their own, where Impudence is pregnant, and 
Fools multiply,where moſt men dye naturall Deaths : and the youth 
keep Company before they can read. 

Lop. A pretty Gentleman ; Come Sir, your*Glaſ; : 

Ant. With all my heart, God þleſs the King, and may his SubjeRs 
Serve him with unfeign'd hearts and conſtant Zeal ;. - | 
May he be juſt to'th good o'th Common-weal, 's 
Whiſt France the Scourge of the Confederates feel, F [ drinks 

Lop. Amen. | 

Fran. Pray-Sir how thrives that Country you came from ? 

Ant. Troth Sir, ?tis in a fairer way then ever, the Prince and the 
People have faith in Each other, and there's great hopes that Brittain 
will retreive its long loſt glory. | 

Zop. Pm glad on'c,and now Sir, Let me begin a-health,for to tell you 
a Secret;-I wiſh 'em well Boy, for all I'm a Catholick ; 

May that Countrey, its Trade nor its Church never looſe, : 
May they ftand by their Prince, and he Conquer their Foes, © 
And the Wives go as fineas they will in their Cloaths. 

Ant, Well Sir, now to my Buſineſs. I am a Gentleman whom Fore 
tyne has bleſs'd early in the World, whoſe Family this Country 1s no 
Stranger to, I have lain here incognito ſome time for want of my 
Effects, which being come, 1 thought fit to atrend on you; for they 
fay no man more fitting to tell his own tale then himſelf. 

Lop. Proceed : 

Fran. By Heav'n this Rogue is a Lover I fear, 

If he be my \Boys Rivall, he had better have fancy'd a Blackamore. 
" lrit. My Father was Don Abil Frederick 

Sole Governour of Quito in Pers ; 

L -had an Elder Brother dear to him as his life, 

And willing all Accompliſhments might grace him, 

Permitted him to Travell, 

"Tis Six years ſince he left him; 

But the two latter whether by negleQ-- | 


Qr #he misfortunes of the Seas I know not, | | 
E 2 He 
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He heard not from him, which heavy 
Abſence both of Son and Letters bereft him of his Life: 
Lop. Unhappy accident, I have heard nobly of him; 
Arn. He left me all as being all he had, | 
"Tis 18. months fince he dy'd : 
I ſtreight Converted what he left me 
To theeaſyeſt movables 1 could, 
And reſolv'd to ſee the world and ſcarch the knowledge 
Of my Brother ; I have been three months in 
*England where | heard he was gone for Rome, 
And ſtopping here in my purſuit of him 
Which is but now four days, I have ſeen a Sy. 
Lady whoas Pm inform'd ?*s your Daughter ; : 
F Love her, and If my fartune merrit her, 
Which:is 400000 Crowns, that and my, Perſon 
Are at her diſpoſall. 
Fran. "Tis ſo,”ris ſo, I ſee it in the Rogues Eyes. . . 
Here ?s more murder for the Boy. | | 
Zap. Four hundred thouſand Crowns: 
Ant. Ay Sir, "tis at my Lodgings in Jewells, and in Gold, But:moſt - 
of it uncoyn'd. he | |; £ 
Lop. Some wine there ! ' 400009. Crowns Sir; 
Your health +» [arinks.. 
Fran. Hark you Sir, which of the Ladys is it ? 
Ant. .Faith Sir, I can'twell enough deſcribe her, 
But I'm ſure I-know her If I ſee her ; Some more. wine— here my fair 
Miſtrifſes health - [ drinks. 
Fr.Heark*e Sir,your fair Miſtriſs may make foul work, If it beDorothea- 
Ant. Sir, Let her name be what it will, If I winther, Iie'wear her, 
and with her Fathers leave I'te ventnre as far as any man. | 
Lop. . 400000. Crowns, why *twould make a Pariſh of noble Vertrjaus; 
how they'd Jump at this youth now ; 400000 Crowns 3 why *twould 
Lead their Army to Conſtantinople : Some wine Sir, here's to the me- 
mory of your Father, I was allways a Lover of Orphans, andeſpecially- 
thoſe who never truſted the Bank ofa City with their Fortunes. - 
Fran. But Sir, will you tell' me her name? 7 
Ant. Faith Sir I with I could, I would repeat nothing . elſe. - 
Fran. You muſt draw then ; perhaps I may find it in+ your- heart 
tho' your tongue is ſo ſtubborn. | 
Log. Hold Signior, and Sir excuſe him, the wine is uppermoſt; here, 
call out my Daughters. - | | 
Fran. He ſhall be nndermoſt, If he be my Sons Rivall :- . 
Ant. And ſo Conquerour over two, faith - m” - 
Sir, here's your health, I-will Drink, with you for her, Fight with- 
RY a | your 


> 
your Son for her, Raviſh your Wife, and fire your Houſe for her. 

Fran. Thou lyeſt, thou dareſt do neither: | 

Ant. T would do all rather tnen looſe her, 

Fran. Why you'r an Eunuch, you Dog, you [can do, nothing with 
her. 


Ant, Yes, I will get a Boy upon her, that ſhall live to Cudgell thy | 


third and fourth Generation. 
Lop. Nay prithee, Franciſco, have Patience till. the Gentleman. ſees 
her : O here they come. | | 


Emter Dorothea and Feliciana. 


Now Sir, Sand ſill Children, ftand upright : RET 

Feli, That's more then the Father can ; Certainly Dorothea, the old. 
fellow has made a good Bargain, he would never have allow'd wine 
enough for all this elſe. . 

Ant; That's She Sir, | 

Fran. Which Sir ?-— [ Stands before him. 

Ant. Prithee give me the. Sun little Alexander ; for like Diogenes 1 
could live in a Tub and behold nothing elſe; Tis ſhe Sir, ſhe that. 
Hellen of her Sex that like poor Troy has ſet my heart a Flaming ; 
Madam may I cravethe Curteſy of a firſt meeting !'——— 

| | Salates Feliciana 
May I preſume here too, Madam ? _ [Salutes Dorothea. 
Fel. Shame on this fellow, what has he done to me ? | 


Lop. Well ; ſince. you have made your choice Sir, it ſhall be layd by - 


for you : Go get you in Children, and Sir, pray be pleas'd to ſtep in 

with your-Miftriſs, I have a little buſineſs with this Gentleman which 

when diſpatcht I'le be with you - 490000 Crowns you mad baggage-- 
; [ to Feliciana 

Go, go, Son in Law, go, don't look melancholly, Dory, Fathers eldeſt * 

Joy ; Ie take care ofthy fortune too I warrant thee. 


Dor. Oh Curſed Gold ! how many miſerable matches haſt thoy +: 


made ? ——— [ aſede. 

An. The honour Madam to conduct you : . - 

Fe. I know the way back again ; 

Ant. Then pleaſe to dire& a Stranger, Madam - 

Fe. What the Devil ails me ? 

Dor. Siſter, what makes your colour change ? 

Fe. Its the weakneſs of your Eyes: 

Dor. Ah ! are you caught * 

Fe.. Why, I an't in love now—- .. [: Exit Fel, 

Dor. Yes, with a Stranger too—oh La ! 
Came Sir purſue, I believe you have a Critical minute z[, Ex.D0..& An 
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Fra, Comes Brother, ſinee this Genclentdts choice | 1s T0 d acceptable. ta: 
you, here's proſperity to ”o#h,--? _ OTS 

Lop. With all my heart :- h "$3 OLh 

Fra. And if you will, my Son On he may be miiriſes together ; ood 
one Entertainment will ſerve both. 

{Lop.” Look you Signior, your Fr ugality is good, but we muſt know 


firſt our Bargain. 


” Fya' Let it-aot be'a dry one'; Some more Wi ine; 
Why I will come to your firſt propoſals : | 

Lop. That will never do Seigzior ; for look you, this Gentleman is 
worth 400000 Crowns, and takes my youngeſt Dang hrer, now I will 
never let my Eldeſt go under ; s 

Fra. Here's a Dog, 400000 Crowns, why how the Devill will you 
make your Daughter worth ſuch a Fortune ? ' 

Lop. Why, this Gentleman asks me not a penny with her : _ 

Fra.. So you would have 40000D Crowns, and not give a penny with 
t 'other: 

Ay! 

9, Ay! Ple ſe you damn'd firſt; were not you talking juſt now. 
of Conſcience ? 

Lop.. Sigmor 4.00000 Crowns will purchaſe the beſt Conſcience in 
Chriſtendom, and as the Merchant fays, If you will not come to my 
price; Ple keep my Commodities to my ſelf : 

Fra.” 400000 Crowns, are, you at a word ? ? 

_ Lap. Ay? 
Fra. Wilt thou bait nothing Quaker : ? 
'Lop. No, Pm ata word : 
Fra. Then a word and a blow——waſh your face you dirty Curr you-- 
{ Throws the Glaſs 11s face, aud draws, 
agd.orom Heathen; Draw !. 
"_ Bp Murder, Marder. 


"Enter Servants = Antonio. 


” Ant. What's here to do? 'A Sword drawn ? nay 2 tl.en for the ho- 
nour of the Lopez's : 
Fran. Ay | Come Rogue, Vlehavea bout with yon: 
Art. Put up old Fellow, I ſhall ſpoyl your dancing clſe: 
Lop. Kill him Son-in-Law, kill him : 
Fra. Well ſaid Conſcience, Let me go dog, 
Let me haye but one poke at hinr. 
Ant. G6)get thin to ſleep,.or ſend him home : | 0 
Lop. Aj4 a out. with hi: | 
-Fra," Glye me-my-mony Kogue, the 5000 Croms my $0k hy pre 
ente: 
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ſented your ſtale Daughter with z And the hundreds brag Pi6cex ! 
ſent you this Morning. £ 

Lop. Not a farthing, they ſhall pay for the: onting; ofomy. ies 
S1gnor. 

Fra. Villains, Murderers,-Uſurers, Rogues; 977 v0J 8 210 off 20 
that profeſs Chriſtianity without Conſcience, ant Conftience vithant 
Ctriſcianity ——hark thee L2d, thou art a iprettyofellow! © bet'p its v- 
ced, he'le not, give thee a petiny:with-his Daughter; lyk Cheinghrengh 
every groat z Pretice ſtand by, and It's rob tlioRoggey! Pt6baatlhig 
whilit thou ly'& with his Danghes, And thaw wole oy © 2iv AeY 
betwixt us. BLU 

ZLop. Away with him F . <5 #122 DION ODS, AMT), be. 

Fra, | wiil tell my Sept ts the Devil ;: bat 1 £1 will de rdvenend | May 
thy Danghters have the ſihal-pox ci thieis fares 1aokvhitc 2He iifidelof's 
Bee-Hive ; May thy Servants all have Stomachs like Cormorants, mayſt 
thou cÞange %em eack week ind be robb'd by *em each Month ; may all 
thy Bankers br eak, thy Ventures be loſt, till thon'rt as poor in thy Per- 


ſon as thou'rt inthySplzit/und thy: owe rtaerty thee— 
Help, Murder, Treafon, Fire, Aſſallinates, Repbells. 
Ant. He's ſtark mad ſure 2 Servants force him off 


Lop. Ay, ſomething Wi Hobvy hour his Confdience, he's a Strange 
wicked fellow : : 
* Ant, What money was that he talkt of ? 
Lop. Hang him, Blaſphemer, I never had a penny of him, I ſcorn if--« 
But come Child, where's my Daughter *? 
Ant, Within SIT. 
Lop:--Coine along the :-thow-lhalt-certatnly have ler. 
And ſuch a Fortune I will make her, 
HLArnt. 1] expect it SIr. 
Lop. And thqu ſhalt have it Child—Prethee bring thy Jewells and 
thy Gold, indithy and what thou haft hither — Methinks 1 would have 
in fade.  - - 
nt. So would I, therefore I ſhan't truſt you with 'em. 
Lop. Well, prethee kiſs me, thou art ſo like my wn ms dead, 1 
muſt nceds-kils Sheen. eo cm — 
int» S'death, the old Fellow will raviſh 1 me el think; 
Sir, your Daughter expects you. 
Lop. Well, never was two faces ſj alike ; 4 don't believe you're 3- 
M-3 you Rogue, as Franciſco ſaid. 
Azxt: He's diſmal drunk. 
Here, take care of your Maſter : 
Lop, Let me lone ye Rogues : 
Ant. Go carry him into Bed : . 
Zop. I will go to a Whore you Rogues : 


(32) 
f F, - Serv; Yes Sir! {075 Sit; 
Lop. Be ſure you carry me to a Whorc e, 
 Andjin Her Arms Ple play, - 
And paſs the ſweet hours away, 
For tho? like a Coy Virgin ſhe lay, . 


]:tickled her e're it was day. [ Ex, Servants. 


Ant.” What a lewd old Fellow is here ? 
 Nowfor the Daughter, If ſhe have not more 

Of the Champhire in her then her Father ; 

The Soyles ſo hot for me to plant in, 

YetI might ſave the Prieſt a labour by it, 
 AndFornication- would ſerve my turn as well : 

If he” bd kind and Gave 'the form-of ' Wedding, 
ws L bore the: Advantage of a wife in Bedding. 


The End of the Third Ag 
OY | Ars. Butlers Dance. 
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The Fourth FEET a 
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SCENE. L, 4H 


Enter Antonio and Feliciana, 


Fel. || Never was fo Toung-worried in my Life, 
Thou art mere troubleſome then a Woman- Wir 
And altogether as Impertinent. 

Ant. To ſee how Pride corrupts manners,rather then 
Confels your Frailty, you'l be rude ; But do ſtifle 
Your paſlion till it choak you, do—ill like a 
Secret in a Fool it, itches, ſo to be revead you 
May ſcratch your ſelf to death for vexation. . 

Fel. Sweet Soul, how it fancies it ſelf; Ile call for a 
Ceſtern of water, where like Amorous Narciſſus 
It ſhall Court the ſhadow of its awn Beauties. 

Ant, If you'l A&t Diana, I may ſee ſome of your Ladyſkips : 

Fel. Wou'd I were any thing but what lam; 

Ant. T'le make worſe of you preſently if yon pleaſe : 

Fel, Artthon a Man? | 

Ant. You had beſt try - 

Fet, No, thou haſt the Appearance of many, bnt not the Sout 
Of qne, thou art a Compound of all Nations, without 
The perfeQions of any z thou art neither well- 
Faſhion'd, Well-made, nor well-bred, but a moſt 
Compleat bungle of Nature z Thou haſt the 
Inſolence of a Spanjard, the heavyneſs of a 
Dutch-Man, the haughtineſs of a German, the dullneſs of 
| An /riſk-Man, and the Impudenco of an Engliſh-Man. 

Ant, 1 am glad on't with all my heart, for thou haſt 
All the Pride of an /:«ljax, the Gaycty ofa 
French-woman, the management of a YVererjan, 

And theSpirit of a We/ſk-woman, 
» Fel. Ileſtaynolonger ; 
Ant. You ſhall : 
Fel, You will not force me, 
Ant, No, but [lc keep you here 
Fel. And 1 ſhan't go; 
Ht, No ; 
"Fel, Not F 
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Aunt. No-— you ſhan't, you ſhan't, faith ; nor 
That I am fond of your Company, but ſince I 
Have no other, | will not be left alone : 
Fel. You had as good, for I'le not looſe another 
word on thee : 


Azt. $0 much the better; when the Thunder®s expell'a 


The Sky may grow clear, and I like a Landskip 
better then a Storm. 

Fel. Your Importunity's intollerable. 

Ant. Then I have my Ends—and Ple be as diligent 
In perplexing thce as I would in my attendance 
On a great Man, who to eaſe himſelf of an 
Aſſiduous Sniter, beſtows ſomething on him to 
Keep him ont of the way, and fo is tyred into. a kindneſs. 

Fel. 1] could find in my heart to marry thee to be 
rid of thee... 

Ant. Faith do, "cis as good a Receipt for Separation,,. 
As borrowing Money is to break Frijendihip; ww 
?Tis a Trade among the Grandeesall over 
_ Europe, A man of Quality would-no more. 

Be ſeen with his Wife after. he has treated her 
Relations and ſecur'd her Portion, then a Miſtriſs . 
Would admit of the Viſits of her Cully when ſhe 
had ſpent his Eftate, or a Gameſter endure 
The Converſation of his Buble after he had 
won all. | 

Fel. How proud you are of theſe Villanies and 
With what pleaſure you relate *em : - 


Ant. Therefore I would have the women be wiſer and. - 


Take the Man they like without that ſure 
Phyſiek of Matrimony, it xecks m-tne Romeath, 
And works in each Faculty, and purges out the 
Very delire we Wed for : Eove's like a Bottle ' 
When freely propos'd, wo when you 
Pleaſe, or as long-as you pleaſe, but-when once 
Is Conſtrain*d it Curdles i'th Blood, it pallsevery-.- 
Tale; Each Glaſs is a Potion, and-poiſons the . 
Kind Converſation you met for,  **' 

Fel. What can'ſt thou ſee in that impudent face. - 
Of thine, to imagine any ſke-thing would truſt . 
Thee without ſubſtantial Security ? - | 


Anz, Faith nothing, but that Impudente- youſpeak of:* 


Afurances is half in half with a woman. 
if we're modeſt when we woo you, you're . 


4 
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Afraid 
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Afraid we'le be bafhfull when we haye you; 
If the Spirit be meek, you Conjecture the Fleſh 
Muſt be feeble, and a modeſt Lawyer can 
Never have good Prattice, 
Fel, Nor an Impudent onea good Reputation, he 
May baffle a Cauſe, but never maintain one, 
Ant. Come, you're conceited ; | 
Fel. ] am ſorry I invade your Property : 
Art: Your $ex is all Vanity : 
Fel. And yours all deceit, "cis the praftice of 
Your Souls to ſeduce us into Faith, you're 
Never well but whey you're belov'd, nor eaſy 
When you are ſo, Change is your delight, 
And Conſtancy your Scandall ; you Curſe 
Every man that's falſer then your ſelves, 
And are Potent in nothing hut perjury. 
Ant, Well I'le havedone for the preſent, and like 
An Ingenious Preacher leave off whilſt my 
Sermon is hot jn your memory, and not 
Doze your Attention with dwelling too long on 
The Subjet, therefore hoping you may edify by 
My Preſent Doftrine, Vle finiſh my text at 
Our next meeting——Farewell. : 
Fel. With all my heart : 
Ft. Youl Cry when ]'ny gone : 
Fel. ?Twill be for fear of your retura then : 
Ant, Well, I can have the Liberty of Serenading, 
And expet not to ſleep when I wake, 
Fel. Wou'd thou wert gone once. 
Ant, 1 am departing ; 
Fel. Peace be with you : 
Art. 1] will ſo maul thee when ] have thee, 
Fel. No, I ſhall ſeep then I ſuppoſe without Serenading - 
Ave May all thy thoughts thy Soul towards mans Fleſh bend, [ Z 
Fel. And may you prove as gaod as you-pretend, E 
' We, ] dolike this Fellow, 
And Love him Im afraid, 
But | am ſenſible he has as goed thoughts of me +: 
What Fools are wamen to hide their laclination, 
When they are fatisfyed the man's their own : 
But "tis a Policy our Mothers teach us 
Porſyading will inflame the Lover more, = 
When Every Tediaus hour delays our _ | 
And makes us keep what moſt Is were his. [ Exit, 
2 
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The Barkſide of the City, near a Church... 


Enter Silvio and Sancho. - 


S;1. Either we have ont-ſtaid our time, , 
Or Darkneſs Creeps too haſtily upon us,. 
Canft tell the hour, Sezcho * + | 
San. It ſhonld be towards ſupper-tinme by the- 
Wambling Chimes -of my Carkaſs, pox of this Love, : 
It ftarves the whole Family, and becauſe your. | 4 
Honour can dyet with Camehons, you. 
Think in manners we ought not to fare better.-. 
Sil. Art thou not aſham'd of thy Gluttony ? 
San. No, but I am of my Abſtinence, this is faſting; : 
Without doing Heaven any ſervice ; never-: 
Did Love Monopolize like yours : Starving 
Honour I have heard of, but this Effeminate. 
Punctilio is a diſgrace to, your Sex - . 
Nothing but ſighing, and thinking, and walking: - 
Diſcontentedly in Fields, as if the blood ofa. 
Murder lay on your Conſcience. - 
Sz. Prethee hold:thy idle Tongue - .. 
Sar. Would I had wherewithall to divert it - otherways ; . 
 Tamindebted to my ſtomach 3 meals, and can't. 
Get one to be bayl for me, good Sir think . 
Upon ſome means to pay ſomething down- . 
To ſtop his mouth a little; for I have Confeſs'dr.. 
A Judgment to hunger, .and . famine. will .. 
Serve, an Execution ON IMe. : | 
Sil. If thou mindſt thy wife when-thou- haft one, . 
As:much as thou doſt thy belly, ſhe'l have a good time on'c-- 
Saz. I'm ſure If Idon't mind that, ſhe'l have an IN. 
Time on't; you know no body now. adays take. .. 
Houſes. with bare walls, wenſcoat me well with _, 
Beef, and it may recommend me ta a gqod Tepent: 


* 
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LEnter four Brave%s.] 


Bra. It muff be he, for this is the time and place we were directed 
to obſerve : "  _ [LCloek ftricks nine] 
Ssl.; Strikes not this nine, Sarcho ? | 
Sap. Yes ſure it does: -+ | 
Sil. I'm right in my Appointment then. Ee 
Bra. May I be ſo in mine, If this fail, [Fires a Piſtol 
we muſt all fall on him [but miſſes 
Sil. Ha! art hurt Sancho? 
'Sar. .Not that I know of; 
Sil. Aſſiſt thy Maſter then: | | 
San. Againſt any thing but the Devill: * 2 Rs 
1 Bra.. Fall on : [They fight and 


Si. Oh villains, this is Carlos*s work.: - [at laſt the Bravo 
San. They give ground Sir. [retire | 


Enter Carlos and Guzman as the Brauo?s 
are retiring, and foyns with *em. . 


Carl, Oh Cowardly Dogs! but think not Silvio thou -: 
ſhalt eſcape me: . | 
$11. ?Tis like thee baſe and treacherous Carlos. 


_ As Silvio and SanQto give ground .. 
Enter Antonio 4nd Foyns "Em. 


Ant. Ha giving gronnd ! for the weaker fide, like 
2 true Champion. . | 
They Fight vnd Guzman falls... 


Gut. So Iam fatisfyed. 
Ser.. There's a riling-blow, for you : [Stabs at his 
uz. Dogs — "hg 


At laft Carlos falls and the Bravos all run. 
Gnz. Help; murder, murder :. | | 
Fran..) H-! what noyſeis this, and juſt before my door ? 
Cabove bs 
Ant. W7:5 are you Sir, and how is it with you ? 
. $44, .I zma Stranger Sir ; but lightly hurt I think ; 
L have ouly time to thank your 'Generoſity ; If 
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* There's 86 Witder dons Ve fins you Biifz 28d 


rudy £9 Feturn this happy refcye : | 
Art, I'ls wait youtill you're out of dinzer 


Sit, By no means Sir, you are not knowp, and may 


+ Re ſafe, lam ; this miſchief has been 


hatching too ſome time ; therefore I. | | FP 
Reg yeu. would Euquireno more; If _ [Crys of Murdep 


: do well, I certainly will ſeek you, * * [aithin, 
| If not Pile ever love your memory. as; 


Carl, flelp Pedro; Sphorfo, I Thall bleed to Death : 

Fran, 7 Ha! Is not that my Song voice? Lights there : 

above, > Murder, oh my Child Lights, Rogues, murder, . 
Art, $hifg for your felf then; far ' T[Retires from above 

The hounds are near vs, | | 2 

. Sil, : Sancho 

$a,” Your ſhaddow Sir j | LExenit ſeverally, 
Gaz, Tm mauÞd like a farlorn hope ; | | 
| Cart, Oh! . EW | 

Gaz, i Don Carlos } | | 

Carl, Who's that Guzman ? art thou hurt too I 

G#z, Like Maſter, like man, at preſent, I am 


. Stuck as if ] were to be Larded: i 


Enter Franciſco Servav whh Light;, | A 


Fray, What are you ? and why this ont=cry ? 
G4z, Pm in Labour Sir, and want to be dellvered, 
Fran, Guzman—my Son toe wounded and on the 
Earrhz oh ! ſpeak, who did it ? what, ... 
Nat 8 word-—oh! ps is v/v Ana bs Ge 
Earl, My Saul is like a Lamp on- its departing © © ea 
My Blaod the oy] thar fed it isquite ſpent, " 
And nature Struggles for its laſt pale glimps. : 
Fran, Qh horrid villany, get NoQars, ayes, and Surglans, 
-Gummoa a Callege of Palſe-fymblers, and __ 
Lint-$crapers, propoſe rewards to ſhew _ 
Theip ytmalt Art ; {ly {layes-=in gently, villains, 
Gently with him, look tp your Feilaw-lervane. 
1 Seruqr. Alas poor CHtmias: _.. [They carry off Galoy. 
G1%. Non $f aur. pity, but lend me your help, - | 
They hive miYyd my heart, [ think, and that's alf, 
$ 4M = _ greg. kn oh far 0s CSE! | 
Gonger=F<l3 £0 9p taeld Loapings 4 89Ht1y - Nagle, ITY 
pofily, 1 hall eomst9 wy Jourbgys ead than Enough, LTH lea yy s | 
ot R Fi 8 
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A woiſe within of purſue this way, 
Enter Silvio and Sancho, 


Sil, What Shall we do? werun mazes ſure and 

Come to the End where we begun; ha ! here's a . 

Garden-wall ; by your leave who ever you 

belong to, If he .be noble he will prote& me : | 

Follow me Sancho. CClmbs the wall . 
Sar.- I warrant you Sir, I have been | 

Us'd to rob orchards —-wlat's the matter now ? . 

I cannot mount it, and have hopt over higher 

in my time ; I believe the Devill's at my arſe, 

And thinking I am Climbing towards: Heay*n, 

'Tugg's me back as if I were out of my way : = 

Up Gurdy or be. ſtuck with Soledo's, . - [woiſe fill 

[Til thou lookſt like a Porcupine and ſhoots 


(Thy Quills Backwards —— [Gets over and ſevergt - 


[run Croſs 
SCENE, IIL 


The Inſide of the: Garden, -. 
Enter Dorothea, and Farinoſa 


Dox. - Surely thou wilt be late; | 
Far. : Oh fear not, Madam, your true Lover will ! 
Ont-wait an Angler, and thinks not his _ 
Time ill-ſpent, If he catches fiffrat laſt © 
Doy., No moredelays, but haft;'. 7 
Far. 1'!e be with him in leſs then a tickling time. 
As ſoe*s going off Sancho rims againfs 
her, Fs 52. both fall. 
Far. Murther, Theeves, Theeves: © 


{Zorothea Shreiks, and as ſes ruming of rm © 
by Silvio wha Catches ber 1# bis arms. 

Sil, Dovothca ! | 

Dor. Silvio | | 

Sil. Ti:c {ame and thine far ever; © 
Far. $ac\10, what art thou ? a mole, haſt got no-eyesr i » 

San. No, but I want the ſtrength of ofie/to heave this - 


Earth 


- > rteeenn +40 Sues -_ 
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Eph pra = | | © Fhe lifrs her wp 


. Receive 'em well ; nay theywereFfiving ground ; 


-And Sighs out, we muſt never meet 


%- 


Þor, How got you 3 ? 
$1. Purſu'd by villains I leapt the wall 


. For SanQuary. 


Dor. What mean you ? 
- $i, AS1 was waiting for.my guide to approach thee, Ny 


: Four Bravo's ſet on me, one fir*d at fne, but miſt; 


Streight they all came on me,” T hat! the good fortune to 


When Carlos Roar'd, think not thou ſhalt eſfape, | SIE 
. And ſeconded their attgmprt. : | 
Dor Oh Heav*ns! © 
Sil, My advantage quickly lefſen'd, and I had periſh'd 
But for the kind relief of one. T knew. not,” I think 28 
fome fell ; who with their Crys allarm?'d the neighbour-hood z 
] got ig. here hoping to miſs their fury; ., ef 
And chance has guided meto what 1, longd for: _ 
Dor. Let vs retire and think upon'ſome means how 
To Secure thee, Qh my $:/vjo, *tis what I dreaded ; 
But by my Love I will partake thy fate 
Let Stars: be as malicious as they pleaſe. 
$41, Sure all muft be propitious in the End, 


| Or Heaven's Partiall to the moſt deſerving, 


My Soul as if it gave me warning. fickens,*').. 
$i1 Let's never part then, and defy the Omen 

Thus fortify*d by Love we'le dare the fos, 

Till our ill Stars grow weary. of. the Siege, 

Or at the general Aſſault we'le ſtand... . 

When their dire Influence is ready drawn, ....._ © © _ 

*Gainſt the vaſt breach of all odr miſeries,, ..._ 5.0 OED 


-? 


| And where Oppreſliog's; thickeſt fall together,.*” '* 


Dor, Nog let. us Study howto liye together ; 
1 have reveal'd the ſecret to my Father, _ 
All thoughts of Reconcilement with. yous Rivell PO" 
Are quite diſcarded ; he ſeems + ad wn. tn 
What I have propos d—=—payy ye. more to. tell +» 
Thee If the deſcription 1 hays heard don't Err, 
Thou haft a Brother here, one Don Antonjo, $00 
'fo Don Michael Frederick of Pery, | 

Sil, Antonio, GAINS 

Der. Ga in, Vie te-thes, JL <1 
511, 1 wait It with-Jopeience 3o rife, 
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Dor, Qh Silvio, to looſe thee now, | | 
When all my hopes were in ſuch perfett health, © 
They ſeem'*d inſur'd againſt all Accidents, : 
"Tis like a Chymiſt whoſe unwearied Toyle 
With eager diligence long tjme had ſearch'd, 
Through every curioſity of Nature, 
To bring his mighty projet to perfection ; 
And when the wiſt'd for Art he had attgin'd, 
Dyed in its finiſhing Operation :. away 
Farmoſa, ſtay you here, If any diſturbance 
Should approach our Walls, give notice of it. [ Exit Sil. & Dor. 
San. [| ſappoſe I muſt come up | 
With the baggage, and may halt with your Ladyſhip> : . 
Far. A likely fellow this, how long have you live: with your Ma- 
ſter, friend ? k 
San, Ever fince he has lived with me, he never 
Forſook me, nor will I ever diſcharge him. 
Far. A pleaſant Fellow, what are you ? 
San. His Portmanteay, I carry his Equipage : 
Far. 1 mean, what Country-man are you ? 
San. A Reſident of chance : 
Far. What's that ? 
San, A Courtier, a Gam'ſter, a Pimp, a Vallet, 
Or any thing that all Countries,” Religions, or 
Cuſtoms are alike to : rs 
Far. A Savoury Fel'>w, and relliſhes of Wit - 
Are all women too as well as Countrys, 
Religions, and Cuſtoms, alike to you ? 
San, All of this ſide fifty : 
Far. Then there's hopes for me, for I want a year 
On'*t: If I could marry this Rogue and redeem 
My Virginity now, *twould do well ; I have a 
Pretty-good ſum of money. which I have ſcrap'd 
Together in Serviec. and mine is not'the firſt © Aſide 
Crack'd Reputation has been'put of that way: IS. 
Beſides that Villain Gzzman grows weary 
Of me, and will never be brought to bay that 
Out-right which he has had the uſe of. fo 
Often for nothing. SEE, of rea 2 OE 
San, Vie ſtrike in with this Autumn, this latter | 
Seaſon if I can; for they ſay ſhe has made L Afide © 
Good uſe of her time, and has been highly | 
Preſented by her Miſtriſles Suiters, what tho? ſhe be ſomewhat 
Antient I ſhall kyeak her heart the _— Ple 


ef 


Enamour 


= (42) 
Enamour her firſt with my Graces, and-then 
My Perſon will appear more lovely, | [Sings 


Sweet Nimph, if that you are at Leiſure 
To hear a Swains misfortune, 

Ton of my heart have made a ſeizure, * 
Ard yours I do Importune :: 

Oh let it, let it not be ſaid, 

A Man of Comely featur | 

Should be ſighted by a ſcarnfull Maid, 


Ss become a wretched Creature. 


Far. As 1 hope to be honeſt; his Organ is delicious, _ 
He ſhall; hear. the Excellence. of, mine - [ Sings 


Signior, you. ſhall not find'me ſo hard-hearted. 

To ſcorn the offers of a Love ſo true, 

But ſince a flame ſo Generons you've flarted, 

T ake me, and Ple take you ;. | 

All Iam Miftrifs of Egive J 
Hy heart" fully reſign'd X 

A bluſhing Vir gin then recerue 

And prethce work me-to thy mind.. 


Saa. Good, ſhe comes — Moſt adniirably perform —-. 
Let me ſalute the Orifice:of-your. Melody: [kiſs her. 

Far. Far ſhort of yours Sir, pray. be ingenious, and. | 
Tell me in what Climate you ſtole this. great. 
Accompliſhment ? = 

San. In England. , | 

Fer. Were you born there. - 

San, Stark naked: 

Far. Waggiſh Brittarm: 


| San. Let ne once moreadore.that heay'hly voice: Cite 


Far. Beſhtew me but.your Endearments are very 
Warm : If virgin ſhould be good-natur't. 
And like you, you Could. net be conſtant. : 
San, As pride to Authority, or: firſt Loreto its appointments} 
Far. If 1 ſhould throw my ſelf away upon. thee, 
Would you really, truly, fincerely,. and. faithfully 
Serve me? _ TT | 
San. Zealouſly : Ile be fonder. of ther they the-- 
Spirituall-Court-of an Ill neighbour, 
Far. We'l goin and talk; more.on'. . 
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San, Agreed and-make wore oc too.if I. can : 
Far, If he has heard any thing of me, and' Gyrmar, 
] ſhall be pnzled for a denyall—-Fm refolv'd.; 
Vie forſwear it and prote wy. honeſty and 
Innocency, nay, have a good . mentall 
Reſervation for it : 
For tho? by Guzmar's Lovell was. betray'd, 
PVle ſwear for thee I am a Reall-Maid. | 
CExennt 


SCENE TY. A Hall. 
Enter Biancho, Neice, and women,ond Pedro. 


Ped. Nay prithee Child : 
Bia. Away, and give me-Libexty to vent my Griefs, 
I know you not, you are.all my .Enemies 
Why do ye preach up patience for my woes, vs 
Yet Bar the Remedy that would procure it ? 
Ped. What's the matter now ? 

Nei. Why ſhe has heard of Carloss misfortune, 
And nothing can appeaſe her : . 

Ped. Why Biancha, thou fhalt ſee Dor VGLS 
PFle carry thee to him: _. . 

Bia. No, cis too late : 

Ped. He's hyrt, but not deftroy'd, he. will recover : 

Bia. "Tis Equally to me, Dye or Revive, 

If he recovers, Dorothea has him, 

If not I cannot ; 

For ſhould I follow him to the. other, world, 
And he retains the Paſſion which»he fell for.; 
I in Eliziu ſhall negleRted pals. 

The wretche ed pitty of each happy patr. - 

Ped. No,' twill be better, the > pry is broke, 
Thy Rivall loves another, and when he!s ſenfible 
What you endure, I'm ſure his Soul will 
Readily Embrace you. 

Bia. What, muſt I tell him-rhat I Love: him then ? 
No, let my feaver dry me firſt 'towAſhes, 

If Heaven deprives me of my'V irgin-Love.: : | 
Oh! mark me with itsFigure. on 'my Soul, 5 : 
That by tae Token you anay-know: hereafter 
What here I want, aiid-preſent- himthere. 
Ped. Wilt thounothtar: me? - 2g 10 Fis 
2 . 
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Bia. You would not me when I entreated harden; 
Oh heart-hard Stubborn heart break or forget 
Thy Paſlion. 

Ped. Doſt thou deſire to ſee thy Father dead ? 

Bia. Father, what Father ?—Fathers love their Children, 
Indulge their tender tempers, fond their humours, | 
And when they are juſt, comply with their deſires; ? 

Mine unregarded, heard me ſue and WR... -- 3. 
Nay, like a common beggar paſt me by, 
As if entreating were a Trade I praQtic'd. 

Ped. Neice, do thou ſolicit for:me, friends atl 
I beſeech ye. [C They an their head, 

Bia. Well *twon't be: long 'e're:þ ſhall go abroad, ©. | 
And walk in Paradice with my dear Love ; 

A Terras-walk we'le have above the reſt, | 
Which ſhall be ſprinkled o*re each mqrn with Peart; 

And bruiſed by Rowling Stones. of Diamonds, . E, 
Drawn by two Angells, Lovely as:ihimſets, -.: JET: 
Whilſt wondring Saints ſhall liſten-ts; any: Songs. 


And learn from us how to be truly happy- __ 
Ped.  Heav*n guard your Sences : 


Bis, Heav'n ! I havea Song of Heav'n 271 £5208 [ Sings... 


Come, coms, ye Inhabitants of Heaven 4 
Condutt me to n y Love, 
Where by.the Gods werneay be groen, | 
Where nothing can our fdys remove : ood 217] © at 
I monnt, I fly, my Roſy Wings Tinh 4 r 56l 
Expand and Cut the yielding Air, 05485 1307 
Each little C herubinatiWelcoiwe Song <5 111 10 (1 io 
And Fathers cannot bartucthere.. 20110) 1 0 


Ped. Follow her all, Cone Neite— Ar5 0 L Ext. - 
25 ors atom Neice.. ol 
Netce. So this I hope will to Ii1tvr BIB (1975978 2970 7:6 


- "T wes rarely Acted, Liv 1192 vi 21:1 al , 
if ſhe can keep it up. | the Man's her own; 324 
Oh Children bred by.Nature to dectivingy.:.! ':-: : 
And Silly Parents cheated by beleiving 4. ih Es | 
When [I have any, ifa Man will take \meg: io 5: 1 2) 1 8 © 

« As 'twould be hard if they ſhoutd: all forſakemez:+ {1111 - + rm ff 17 
i Girles, I eſpecially wouldawatch their miaterh, : whrod not 
| For Mothers by themſcvecmaiangubſenaicDboghtrs... E- 


The End ot the Fount/Adt. |: :i: ./ be: 


| IS mo —_— —— 
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The Fifth A CT. 


SCENE L 


Diſcovers Don Carlos ona Couch, and Servants, 


Carlos. Y Feavour leffes, and T- gather ſtrength, . 
The blood that fed the follys of my Love - 
Is fled through every wound its Rage occaſion'd, 
And prudent Iudgment Reaſſumes her ſeat; 
The Powers are Juſt, for I did Ill 
To ſeek Redreſs by ſuch vile Pradtices : 5 
. Oh Biazcha ! I have done thee wrong, ;} 
Neglected what my Stars ſeem'd toenjoyne, ; 
And they have prov'd they hate my ſtubborn choice «ea 


Enter Fuaancifco. 


Fran. Good morrow Bay, how is't ? 
Didſt thou reft well ? doſt thou continue temperate 2 
Car. Yes Sir, I hope I ſhall do well, « 
Nature it's wonted meaſure ſeems to affect, 
And all my facultie: return'to order. 
Fran, Well, haſt thou conſider?d child, 
What I propos'd about Biancha's Love : - 
Pox o'this Dorothea and her Father, : 
They never I believe, either of 'em lik'd us ; 
Beſides, t'will be ſuch a Revenge to ſlight her 
And marry the other, —She'l look as melancholly - 
As a Diſcarded Statesman, and out-Fret a | 
iſappointment at a Ball. . 


Court-beauty for her Taylors di 
Car. Sir I have weigh'd, and wholly reſign my 


Self to your diſpoſall.. : 
Fran, Well ſaid Boy, 1 will make ſuch a man of thee, . 
Thou ſhalt out-ſhine a Country Squire on the 
Sabbath, Live higher,thena whore in her firſt 
Month ; And ont-ſtrut a Citty-Colonell at the 
Head of his Regiment : nay. we'le have Juſtice | | 
From old Lopez too. | __ aa 


4 


i. EO 
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Enter a Servant, - - 


- Ser. Sir Doz Pedro is below, and deſires to 


. Speak with you. 


Fra." Ads me, he ſt to me, and defir'd me to j:5y 
At home, *tis thy Father in Law that muſt be, 


. Carlos; well ſuch things I will do for thee — 


Carl. Do-what you pleaſe, all ſhall be eaſy to me. 
Fra. Well, thou art the beſt Boy ; thy obedience is ſo 


' Inducing, Charmiagand Obliging, as I hope 


To live, I am afraid I ſhalldye a. year.ſooner 


: then 1 intended, to make thee amends. 


Carl.: | willingly would go into the Garden, the 


; Air, Sir, may refreſh me. 


Fra. Wait on him to the Garden, Ile be with thee 


preſently. . [ Exit Carlos and Servants, 


Well things are brought about rarely, 


' Now will he have a ſwinging fortune with. 
. Biancha : 


And after her Fathers Death all hig Eſtate. 
He ſhall have all mine too when Pm dead, 


I will take her Portion and ſettle:{o much . 


per annum, and Live upon him into-the Bargain z 
Ple not part with a free penny, till 1 cann't help it. 
When Parents once upon their Children Live, 

Tho? all they have we gave "em, yet they greive ; 
Therefore to keep mine ſtill at my Command, 

Il leave the world before I part . with, Land. 


Scene diſcov'rs Guzman in « Chair. A Chirargeon by him, 
and a T able wiih.Gally-Pots, UrineeFViohs, GC. 


Guz, Well Sir, and how long mult I endure your probings 
and your Cullices ? 

Chirurg. A week, i{:you-keep a, good Dyet, will fet you 
Right again. | | ; 

Gaz. Why there he is, ago0d Dyet, that is, cat -nothing. 


Suppoſe I keep an ill Dyet,/ and. eat, . will a 


Fortnight cure uſe ? | Se 3 2003 !.c1 1 

» Chirurg. A fortnight Lby*r. Lady,:it may coſt you:Yaur Lite! - - *!, 

$0r ought ] know. 8 e-ders 2, 4 
Gaz- Nay, for ought thou know'lt, *I may &yetomght: _ 


Of # Quinzey. Chi z 
Zrus 


OR. . 

Chirurg. Why, fo you may Sir. 

Guz, Yes, F thought ſo; Suppaſe 
I have a mind to let blood: 

Chirurg. You have loſt enough already: one wonld think 
I fee no occaſion for that. , , 

Guz. Ay ! but there may be for ought thou knowf : 
What a wretchanr I erder'd to look after me ? 
Becauſe I am a Servant I muſt have no other 
To take care of me z my Maſter has the head of 
The Doors and Chyrurgeons, and 1 muſt be 
Manag'd by their Gliſter-Carrier. | 

(hirarg. You are diſpos'd to be merry, Sir. 

Gaz. Very well, becauſeI don't like this Raſcall, 
[ am diſpos'd to be merry ; hark ye you 
Serringe-Bobber, —dilpoſeme to be merry you 
Had beſt, or Ple depoſe you from your Quack- 
Salving— T1 would drink a Glaſs of Sack. 

Chirurg. You may dowhat you pleaſe, butt may do 


you harm. 
Guz. Ay, for ought thou knowſt— why you Dog, 
Suppoſe I havea mind to a wench. . 


Chirarg. A wench! ; 
Gunz, Ay a Wench, oh 'tis a kind DecoQion, meetand 

Proper for the Body of a man, operating 

Simpathetically towards the healing of the Inwards. 


Surg. A Woman will kill you Sir. 
Guz.. I don't mean-to work ſo hard Sir, to debauch once 


a Month is a Cordial they fay. 


- 


Sarg. Why, Nature is ſo Exhauſted, it would not ſupply... 


You if you had really a deſire for one, 


Your Spirits are waſted. 
Guz, Why yon dog, d'fe take mefor a boys 


Pat-Gun, without any pith in my back, 
Enter Servant. 


Ser, Here's a Young woman would ſpeak” 
with Guzman. LE 

Guz. A young Woman, bring her in; 

Surg. If ſhe be a young woman keep her out. 

Guz. Hark you Djacalum-Dauber, let her come 1f!.- 

Sar. She ſhall not come in. 

Guz. Shan's ſhe, Urinall-peeper. . 

Sur. No... 
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Gaz. Sirrab, bring her up : nd ns 
Sxr. Sirrah, keep her down. | : 
' Gaz. Bring her up, or I'le Murder thee. : 
Sur. Bring her up, and Ile poiſon thee. ” 
__ Gaz. I will bond thee with thy own Gally- 
Pots then. 
Sar, What mean you ? 
Guz. Totry Experiments upon : 
You with your own Slops and Salves ;-— 
There's a Bowlus for you, there's a Potion, 
There's a Glyſer, there's a Julip, 
There's an Oyntment. L Flings Pots and Viols at him, 


Sur. Help, Murder. [ runs. 

Guz. 'Take 3 Spoonfulls faſting of this, and ſweat after this; 
And ſleep after this ; hang your ſelf at the laft, and | 
'Be dam'd-after all. 


Exit after the Chirurgeon, 


Scene Changes to Don Franciſco's Garden. 
Emer Carlos -and Biancha. 


Carl. Indeed this goodneſs'far exceeds my thoughts, 
1 could not hope ſuch mercy from your wrongs ; 
But as you Cepyecd Heav'd in ſuffering 'em, 
'You ſeem ſtill more Divine in your Forgiveneſs. 
Bia. The Frailties of my-paſſion were too great 
For me to hide. SI 
I would have ſmother'd it and kept it down 
In the dark Duugeon of forgetfullneſs, 
But oh! The Barrs of Virgin-Decency 
Were all too weak to bind the Priſoner in, 
Like ſtrugling winds in hollow Caverns pent, 
It burſt my feeble Breaſt, and Sigh'd its way out. 
Then, as the Clouds by Grufmbling, Thunder forc't, 
In ſhowers it guſh'd from my o're-ſwelling Orbs. 
Car. They haveatlength moiſten'd this ſtubborn Clay, 
And made it pJyable to thy deſires : work me. 
Like Yielding wax, Vle-faſhion with thy will, 
And figure with the wiſhes of thy Soul. 
Bia. Oh happy Change ! | 


Heayn cannot more rejoice when Sinners figh, 


Thea I fur thy Converfion. 
Nor 
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Carl, Nor can a Soul convincd of long liv'd Errors, 
F-mbrace the bleſſed Truth with more delight, E; 
Then I my Dear Bzancha. 
T hus let me ſhew my humble Penitence, C kneels, ] 
Here let me languiſh for my paſt Offence, | 
And take forgiveneſs at my Alters Feet. 

Bia. Thus the kind Oracle enjoyns thy Penance, 
Love her who has thy tedious ablence mourn'd ; 
Ner ceaſe, till by Biancha thou art fcorn'd. 

Carl. Yet nearer, nearer yet. 

Bia. Lock me within thee, CEmbracing. 

Carl, Oh ! Mercy h 

Bia Love. 

Carl. Goodneſs on Goodneſs, 
T here is but one that's juſt in thy whole Sex, 
And thou art.She, 


Enter Pedro and Franciſco. 


Fra, Joy, Ioy, Ecernal Joy, riſe my bleſſings, 

Ped. My Comforts. | 

Carl. Sir, for what's paſt [ to Pedro. ] 

Ped. No Excuſes, ſhe's thine, and thou art hers; 

W hart's paſt be forgotten, and what's to come 
Keep to your ſelves. 

Fra. I long to ſee them one, ah ! Carlos, Carlos, that I were in a 
Condition to take thy place that Night ; but no marter, ÞFll tell thee 
how I did at thy Age, and if thou can'ſt out-fling thy Daddy a Barr's 
length, much good do thy Spouze with it. 

-Ped. I warrant you Brother, ſhe'll match him, or ſhe's a Baſtard 
by the Mother's fide ; but Brother — 

Fra. Brother —— 

Ped. You ſtand to what we've agreed on. 

Fra. Do I hope to be a Grand-father — to ſee a — chopping Rogue 
come out of thy Parcely-Bed, and hear it cry Granny, Daddy. — If 
thou doſt not ger her with Child in a Month, by the Champion of 
Spain Tl] do't my ſelf. 

Ads ! precious, I could ſo —— Go, ger you in you 

Little Rogue you, or I thall marry thee my —— 

Self, and pur his noſe out of Joynt. Go, go. : 
C Exeunt Carl. and B:a. 


Lord I am ſo wanton, 

My Blood's as warm as - 

Fiye and twenty Brother, How = you feel your [&!; 3 Fe 
Dec . 
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\ Ped. I am at frozen Sixty Brother, Nature has no ſuch Extaſies in 
my Veins. So 
Fra. Why truly, Ichink mine is bur a flaſh, 
Yet we have been Brother 
Ped. Ay ! We have have been Brother 
Fra. APox & this Inclination without Power, 
But the Comfort is, the young Rogues will be old 
Like us, and love to talk on't when they are 
Paſt the Aﬀtion. ——Bur come, let us follow our 
Intentions, and go where we reſoly'd. 
Ped. 1 wait on you. 
Fra. Well, this Boy and this Baggage puts me ſo in mind 
Of the Night I got her in 
Ped. Well, -think no more owt. 
Fra. Ah Brother ! | 
Old Souldiers, their paſt Attions, love to own. 
Ped. Ah Brother! | 
And often Brag of more then has been done. [ Exeunt, 


Scene changes to Don Lopez his Houſe. 


Enter Dorothea and Feliciana, 


Fel. Then Carlos is recoyer'd ? 

Dor. Thanks to my Stars, I hear ſo. 

Fel, Well, I have ſent to this Antonzo to come to me to Night, I find 
I am aFool, and ask you pardon for all I haye ſaid of Silo. 

Dor. I rejoyce in your Cepennming 

Fel. But what's become of Sil ? | 

Dor. Why, he's fafe, under the care of Signior Offanio, a neighbour- 
ing Merchant, an Ancient Friend of his Fathers; But I have ſent to him 
concerning Carles's recovery, and he will come to night ; I have told 
my Father he's the Brother of your Loyer, and he approycs of his 
Amour. — bur here he comes, Ill tell you more anon. 


Enter Lopez. 


Zop. Well Children, have you heard any more concerning Carles ? 

Dor. Nothing bur that he's forward on his Recovery, 

<1 Well, and when did you ſee Antoxio ?. 

Fel. Not fince yeſterday. 

Zop. I think 1 have provided well for you, you young Baggage ; 
You!l taſte man earlier by three years then your Mother, take heed. 
you don't ſurfeir Filly. 


Fel: 


ww. 
Fel. Oh! Preach that to the Men, they are apt to be ſooneſt cloyd, 
Lop. Well Dory, I have conſider'd concerning this Silvio; If irc be 
prov'd Adtonio and he are Brothers, take thy choice, Þ1l not Interrupe 


thee. | 
Dor. I humbly thank you Sir, and hope he'll prove he merits me. 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir, Supper waits. 
5} Ads me, come Girls, come, my Appetite's proyoking. 
Fel. Siſter bear up. 
T hou'lt have thy man near doubt, and fo ſhall I, | 
"I were hard for our firſt Longings we ſhould dye. FC Exeunt. 


Scene the Street. 


Enter Silvio and Merchant. 


$11. T have told you all the Progreſs of my Loye, 

And ever muſt acknowledge your Afſiſtance, 

The Hazards I have vanquiſh'd, give me hopes 

I may at laſt poſſeſs what I have toil'd for ; 

I only want to find my Brother our ; 

Likewiſe, I beg you'd go with me this Night 

To fatisfie Don Lopez what I am. 

| Mer. You may be ſure, all 1 can ſerve you in is full as welcom to 
my Soul, . as to your own, | 
Sil. 1 have ſufficient reaſon to believe it; 

And what you have told me of Don Carlos, * 

Relating to the Daughter of Don Pedro, 

Together with his bleſsd recovery, 

Creates in me a double Joy. [ Sings here. ] 


SONG. 


Oh! Lovely Virgin, Look down 

And view, a Slave impatient of thy Sight ; 
Behold a Wretch by thee undone, 
Whoſe Heart is all thy own. 

Oh ! Guide him in this ſtarleſs Night, 

And let thy Eyes create new Light. 


H 2 | tneer 
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Enter a Spaniſh Count with Muſick, : Serentders, 8c. 


Mer. Whom have we here 2. EE 
Sz]. Some Serenading Gallants to 'my Miſtreſs, 


Tf they ſtay long I ſhall be rude to*em. 


Mer. Let us obſerve 'em, I may chance to know 'em. 

Count, Come, come, place your ſelves ready, and take care your 
Simphany's and Retournels, and your what de Caſfums, come in good time ; 
Come itrike, ſtrike the key there. | [ Sings. 


May the Eyes of my Mifireſs everlaſtingly flouriſh 
And my conflaut Aﬀeitwn I hope they. mill nourtſh ;, 
For if my Amour Dorothea don't cheriſh, 

By the Lord I am likely, moſt likely to periſh. 


Gad this don't do 1 believe, I am whorſe, and ſhe don't hear my 
Matick. 


SI Sir, I have ſome Afﬀairs in this Family, which oblige me to 
wait herc, and it would conduce much to my deſigns if you would 
pleaſe to retire. | | _ 

Don. Sir, I have fome Aﬀairs in this Family, which oblige me 
to wait here, and it would conduce much to my deſigns if you would 
£0 about your bulineſs. | 

Sl, 1 am about it Sit. _— 

Don. So I am about mine Sir, may the Eycs of my Miſtrefs 

Sil, Heark ye Sir, If you will not quit your poſt, 
| muſt endeavour to force you. 

Don. Force me, draw Fidlers. [ Silvio draws, and the Merchant, and 


beat *em off crying Murder, 


Scene changes to @ Garden Wall. 
| Enter Lopez with a Torch, and his Sword dranm.. 
Top. What cry of Murder's this? 
Enter Silvios.. 
Who's there ? 


$1. A Genticman, 
Lop. Of whence « 


Sl, 
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Sil. Of England, and going to my Lodging was ſet upon by Villains; 
If you have Honour give me your Protection. 
Lop. Queſtion not what I haye, but follow- me. 


Scene changes to the infide of 4 Garden. 


Top. Here, ſtep into that Arbor, I'll go and ſee if my Servants be 
remoy'd, that you may be ſafe ; Fl be with you preſently, for if the 
Corrigedore be 'rals'd — —— | 

Sil, By Heaven | this 1s the Father of my Loye, 

W hat will become of me? 
Enter Farmoſa. 


Fra. Well; we Confidents have a fad time on't, up at all hours, and: 
ready upon all Occaſions; And for Lying no People come near us, 
ſent Antonio the key of the Garden, and this is the time ke was order'd 
to bc in the Arbor, .I think I Ge him) hiſ!. 

Sir, my Miſtrefs ſtays for you. 

Si]. Whar ſhall I ay, by Heaven this is ſome Appointment with a 
Rival, Oh falſe Dorathea ! 

Fa, Nay, come —— 

Sil. T will have Patience to fee the end of this. | 

Fa, Lord 'tis very dark! well, its a pleaſantrime for Loyers, if Lhad: 
a Gallant I ſhould hog the dark exceſhyely, | 

Si]. What does the old Hagg mean ? 

Fa. If a man had a mind toraviſh me in the dark, 

I ſwear, I believe I ſhould not dare to cry out. - 

$71, Come lead me to your Miſtreſs. Fn 

Far. Well, you havethe ſofteſt hand thatever I fer. 

Sl. Here's ſomething to ſoften thine. 0 

Fer. T his was not the tinng 1;meant - | 
Hes ſo dull 7 cannor perfwade him to be rude, — thisClimaze'has 
fuch a heavy Influexce on man in England, now the Maids arc: often. 
their Miſtrefſes Taſters ; Come then, fince you are ſo ſtupid-— 

S. Oh! Women, Women, Why do men belieye *em. 

C Exennt.. 
Enter Anronig.. 


Ant. T his Garden is ſo large, and 'tis fo dark; T ſcarce can grope 
this Arbour out. Oh ! for my Miſtreſs on a ſoft bed of Roſes, yield- 
ivg as I am, with tranſported Sighs, then blubbering for the Joy her 
Love had loſt— with one hand puſhing me, the other. griping, ull by 
repeated bliſs her griefts forget, and. ſhe. rejoyces. in. che flame. ſhe- 
dreaded. Oh! here's the Arbor, would my Guide: would come. - 

naren 
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Enter Lopez. 


Top. Come Sir, all's clear, and Þ11 preſerye. you till the ſearch is 
over, and then take care for your eſcape. 

Ant, Eſcape, the Devil, what can this mean. 

Lop. Nay, Come Sir, come. 

Ant. I dare not difobey, but what the Event will be, Fortune knows. 


Scene changes to Farmoſa s Bed-Chamber. 


Enter Farmoſa and Silvio. 


ny 


Far. Stay heretill 7 ſee if the old man be ſafe, and 71 condu& you 
to my La y ſpeedily. [ Ext. 

$S1,”Tis fo, her fickle Soul is fond of ſome new Face ; 
As Carlos was for me ſcorn'd and negle&ed, 
So am 7Tnow for this; yet T ſhall ſee this faithleſs 
Fair Perſuader:that ed my Soul away towards promisd 
Joys, and now 'tis plung'd in love.. laughs art its 
Sufferings. | | 

Oh Woman ! Woman ! thou Primitive Seducer, 
That with the Serpent club'd for our Damnation : 
Man was forewarn'd, and could have ſtood his Guile, 
Bur thou, the greater Fiend, not being fuſpefted, 
Finith'd what Satan but imperfeR drew. 


Sancho creeps ſrom under the Bed. 


Sol. 7 am almoſt ſmorherd, and fo ſtung by Vermin, that if 7 had 
a Glaſs 7 might tancy 7 had the Small-Pox ; the Fleas have danc'd 
backwards and forwards o'r me this three hours, thar 7 am gawld 
as if a Neſt of Auncs had trayail'd oyer me with their hoard for 


\W;arer. | 
Enter Lopez ard Antonio. 
Heark ! the Doqr opens. 


Sil. Ha! 
Ep: Stay here. one Minute, and- 711 fetch a Light. 


What have we now 
| —— | Ant. 
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Ant. What will become of me, I know not, I muſt .put a good 
Face upon the matter, and pretend 1 only came to ſee what houſe his 
Daughter of 6 

Sil. This ſurely is my Rival; what are you ? 

Ant. $'death, isthe Houſe haunted, what's thatto you? 

Sil, Thou art a villain. 

Ant. "T hou lyeſt, be a good Angel or a bad.. 

Sil, Tl feel whar you are. 

Ant. P1I keep thee at Arms length if 1 can. 

Sil. So, here's murder going forward, would Icoud get under the 
bed to my leap Frogs again. 

[ They puſh at one another, and at lat An- 
ronio falls over Sancho a top on him, ] 


Help! Murder! Oh! I quake for fear of a chancethruſt in my bow= 
els; murder, help, murder. ; 


Si, Lyeſtill, or thou art dead. 
Enter Lopez with Lights. 


Top. Ah! what's here, three men, thieves, give me my Sword, fetch 
up my great Guns, help. thieves there, thieves. [Runs out] 


Enter Dorothea and Feliciana. 


Dor. For Heavens ſake what's the matter ? 

Sil, Now I ſhall fee the Face which has undone me, 

Dor, Silo. 

Sil. Yes Madam, unexpetted. 

Fel. Antonio, what brothers fighting ! 

Sil, Anton ! 

Ant. Silvio! what Stars ſet us at odds? CEmbracing.] 

Sil, They have loſt their aim, I hope thou art not hurt, forgive me- 
Madam; Oh my brother! My Souls divided fo *twixt Love and 
Frindſhip, I know not which to ſerve. - 

Dyr. 1 miſs no Love you ere can ſhew to him. 

Ant. Nor I no Friendſhjp-he beſtows on you. 

Nay, come into the Lump, and ler's all four unite into one Soul ; 
where haſt thou been? bur more of thar hereafter; but what is he, we 
{tumbled on? 

San, Your faithful Friend and Slaye Sancho. 

Sil, Sancho! How cam'ſt-chou hither ? 

San, I was lock'd in by my Lady Farmoza, I came on the ſame defign- 
your honour did, only my Loye was placd on a lower objett. 


I 
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$1. Does thy heart lean that way? | 
San. Faith Sir I ſhould be loath to part the Family, 
T have promisd her for Spouze, 
Therefore I beg we may live with you ftill; make her your houſe- 
Keepet and me your valet, though Fm preferr'd, I am not grown 
roud Sir, 

Þuc is this your honours Brother. 

Ant. Art your Service Sir. 

Sen. My reſpetts to you Sir, ſhall prove how much Thonour my Ma- 
ſters Relations. 


Enter Lopez with a Gun and Servants. 


- Lop. Stand clear, make room, or I fire on all. 

Ant, What my dear Father, cockt againſt yorir Daughters. 

Top. : Antonio, 

Fel. Yes Sir, and this his Prother, of whom my Siſter fully has in- 
orm'd you, Lop. his Brother, Si. yes Sir. 

" How got they in? 

Sil. Sir, you conducted me hither. 

Ant, And this key, by your Daughters Appointm?nt, gave me 
2dm'rtance. 

Lop. Beſure you oyl the wards well, and keep 'em from Rulſting, 
But Son in Law, is this really your Brother ? 

Ant. The very Brother.I told you I was in ſearch of, how we have 
miſt each other here, I know nor, but we are mer art laſt, nor fball the 
world part us; my Fathers Death I ſuppoſe this Lady has gi- 
ven you a full Account of my Travels are too tedious for the 
preey, we'll talk of 'em hereafter, the four thouſand Crowns my 

ather left, I freely deliver to you, and only contrive fome way that 
I may purchaſe this man's meat, and I] deſire no more. 

Sil. Sir, I have a thouſand Crowns more in Don Ofawmo's hands. 
which ſhall be put ro what my Brother ſpeaks of, and be divided 
equally betwixt us, if you think them Recommendations ſufficient 
to your Daughters Love, we are happy ; if not, we muſt ſubmir, 
we 4 curſe the Scantineſs of our Fortune. | 

Zop. Sir, you ſpeak worthily ; and had ye no fortunes? 

So well I like your Principles, I ſhould eſteem chem Eſtates of them- 
ſelves. The morning comes faſt upon us, the tranſaQttions of this night 
we'll deferr til! a more Leiſure time; here, take my Daughters, and 
uſe *em as their behaviour deſerves. : 

Ait. If mine have a Conſcience, and will be contented with whar 


I have; I ſhall think nothing too much for her. 


Fe! 
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Fel. ] expect no voluntiers, be juſt to your Family Duries, that's all 
] ſhall look for. | ; 
Ant. If I run upon tick Cuckold me | 
Fel. Even Reckonings you know, make long Friends, he prudent, 
for as you uſe me at brf, I ſhall expc& hereafter. | 
Top. Well, do you think you'r match'd 
Ant. Ill tell you atter the firſt night Sir. 
$:1. Now Dorothea, now our fears are ended; 
How ſhall we recompence our Sufferings, 
Bur by excels of Joys. : 
Dor. Spare my bluſhes, and take me to your ſelf. 


Enter Farmoza. 


Far. Sir, here's Don Octavio below enquires for Don Szlz1o: 


$4, Entreat him to appcar, '*tis my Appointed Guardjan, by my 
Father whilſt I inhabit here. 


Loep. 1 defire his preſence. 


Enter OQtavio, runs to Silvia. 


* OA. Silvio, 1 joy to ſee you ſafe, 
Sil.. You ſee me happier then ere I rhought for. 
Top. Sigmor Octamo, you'r an earlier riſer ——— 
Ott. inked I have not been in Bed this night, 

My Soul's diforder'd tor Don Sihav's ſafety 

Has interrupted all my uſual cuſtoms; 

But fincell ſee him well, I find my ſelf fo. 

And Signtor Lopez, if you think him worthy, 

As Iam ſenſtbly your Daughter does; his tamily 

Is noble, and his Fortune equal to — 
a Sir, weare ſatisfied already. 
Sil.. Brother pray be acquainted with my friend. : 
O#.' Is this Antonio. 


Ant. The ſame, and inmy Brothers intereft much obliged to you. 


——_— 


Enter Farmoza. : 
Far. Sir, I believe the Inhabitants of Sevil! have been a!l upon the 
Ramble to night, for here's Don Franciſco, Don Pedro, Don Carlos, and 
the Lord knows who below. Y | 
Lop. Why, they'r welcome, bring*em up, and we'll be friends with 
all; it ſhan't be ſaid on ſuch a day, I have emnity with any, 1f Franciſco 
isto be reconciled, 1] refuſe no Articles, he ſhail propoſe. 
{ Enter Franciſco. ] 
7 Enter 
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Enter Franciſco. 


Fran. Signior Lopey 1 am come ——— 

Lop. Iknow it, and for what too — come Brother, that was to 
have been if you can forget what's paſt I ſhall, your Sons pre- 
ſents ſhall be reſtor'd, and T1l preſent my Coulin Biancha, whom I hear 
he's to marry, with two thouſand Crowas for a Suit of dreſſing Plate. 

Fran. Are you in earneſt ? 

Top. Here's my hand. 

Fran. Well, I did ever think thee a-good man in the worlt of our 
Quarrels-—call up uy Son and the Company with him, brother, 
we'll keep the Name, though we are not, ſo may we neyer meet but 


thus, Oh! 


Enter Carlos, Pedro, Biancha, 


Oh Boys! Such news, ſuch ample Satisfa&ion, that his Generoſity 


almoſt brings tears in my Eyes. 
. Car. Sir. 
Top. No Complements Signior Carlos, all is well. 
6 Car. Burt here's a Gentleman I've moſt offended, can'you forgive me 
18? 
Sil. The joy I have to find you fafe, cancels all injuries; and it ſhall 
be the furure ſtudy of my Life ro gain your Friendſhip. 
Carl. And mine to ſhew it ir—1f1 am not deceiy'd, this Gentleman 
was he that reſcued you in that unhappy broil. 
Ant. 1 do remember ſome ſuch buſtle Sir, 
But knew not *rwas my Brother that I ſerv'd. : 
Sil, Was it thy hand Antonio, ble(gd be thy Arm, and mine that 
preſs'd no deeper. 
Dor to Bran, Giye you joy Couzin. 
Bian. I ha't, I hope, if Garlos can beſtow it. 
Ped. Bleſſings on ye all, Brother Franciſco, *tis ſuch a comfort to 
ſee our Children thus provided for, that fare no ordinary Joy mult 
wait upon 'em ; ler's be Luxurious in this Feſtival, and ſtretch our 
ſtrings ro make it truly Glorious. : 
Fran. Stretch ! By St. Zago F'll rura my baggs inſide outwards, til 
we have purchaſt the urmoſt of pleaſure. 
. Sanc. MuſtI be left our of this joy Sir ? 
What ſay'it thou Farmoza? - 
Haſt not thou a grumbling towards -night ? 
| Far. Yes, if I thought you could perform as well as your Maſter. 
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San. Tam not fo tempted Farmoza, but in the: dark who knows 
but Zoan may be as good as you know the Proverb— 
Lop. Come, none ſhall depart from this houſe unſatisfied ; rake him 
Farmoza, and ['1l give you 500 Crowns to begin the world with, 

Far, Tam at your worſhips diſpoſe Sir. 

Lop. And if thou canft encreaſe thy Family by her, Ill give thee 
as much more to provide for it. 

San, I warrant you Sir, 7 haye a good Steel and a Flint, if the Tin- 
der Will take fire. 

Top. Go fun my Servants, and ſet Spain at work to feaſt our fancies 
Lovers take hands; nay, let the Fathers joyn too, we'll haſte to Church, 
and ſee theſe man and wife, all reyel here this day.. 

Fran. And with me to morrow. 

Ped. Mine's the next. p 

Lop. May nothing interrupt theſe Lovers Bliſs, 
Bur every day prove fortunate as this. 


CE_eunt Omnes.] 
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| Spcken by Mr. Nokes, Mr. Lee, 
; and Mr. . Mountfort. 


Wir. Nobes JEL LAE <4 
pulling Mr. D : . poets 
Montfort. - AY, Prithee come forward and bent ſo aſham'd. 


Mr. Lee. L N ;;Time enough to be jad, when thou'rt ſure thy Plays dan'd, 
Noxes. A Player and baſhful, *tis as ſenſeleſs I'm ſure, *# 
As that Vizards ſhould- ſwear. they come here. not to Whore, F 
I ce. Or that ſbarpers wont pay, yet deny they are poor, 
*Trs a5 Keleleſe in us as 11 ſome ſparks of the Nation, 
Who wear Red to _w debts, and pretend 'tzs a faſhion, 
To ſee *em jtrut about in mean conditions, --- 
Deſpiſing of want, and curſing Commiſſions. 
* Nokes; Ay, or that Vintners ſhould ſwear, they are pleas'd with the wotes 
' Which obligd'em to ſell for the future in Pots; 
Why, 1 may as well pretend to be as wiſe in the City, 
Lee. Hy Brother T think in your Trade you are witty, > 
Nokes. Ay, #ut that Zeſt zs over, the more's the pitty; 
Come prithee bear up, and be not ſo ſhy, 
Mount. Nay Maſters PI! ſwear you make me bluſh — 
- Nokes. Tou Lye... . rs | vp | 
Mount. Speak but for me thzs time, Pll deſire no more , 
Nokes. Hell. make your Leg, [| Mount. bows to Audi. and Exit. ] 
Lee. And begone yon Son of a Whore, 
Nokes. Well now Maſter Lee, 
Lee. What d'ſay Maſter Nokes, 
Nokes. Are you ready? 
Lee. With what ? | 
Nokes. Tour Gibes and your Jokes, 
Lee. Mr. Mountfort deſir'd you'd ſpeak of his Play, 
Nokes. I have been confidering, and T don't know what to ſay ; 
Lee. Why, they know't, now they have ſeer't, 
Nokes. Ay, and if they like't they may; 
; Thar one thing I'm ſſure, which none of you know, 
Lee. Yes they do; that zs, the Play's but ſo ſo: 
Nokes. 332ll,.mark what 1 ſay, aud remember it too, 
Mr. Lee and my ſelf come Tony let's go. 
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